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“PREPARE FOR A RAINY DAY.” S32 


DUNKERLEY & PRANKS’ Umbrellas are all made on Fox's Celebrated 
RAME Th 
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BUSINESS, ENGRAVINGS & ELECTROTYPES FOR SALE, 
VISITING, A T prices ranging from 1s. to 10s., in good condition, ready for printing. Small, IRON 
: medium size, and large engravings, comprising a great variety of subjects, suitable for poe | AND 
Hlo ur TUN , | Advertisers, and Amateurs. Specimen of any subject required sent post free on application. 
POST CARDS FACSIMILE OF SIGNATURE for 8s. An exact copy CINCHONA 
“i | of any hame guaranteed. These signatures being engraved 
BOOKMAKERS’, | in = relief, are — for Deg Beer pane oy net Pe es TON IC 
| fi ents, i sinen, and made e-high 
WEDDING, Sen codaaaty Lelterpress Printing. Sent post tree to po —— ’ 
IV ddre ipt of 36 st 3. Prepared f: first 
INV ITATION - ia" ie etoiaa 75, _—= STREET, LONDON, E.C. | Gun’ aaeuieten. 
CARDS —os <= 
Printed while a t <7 — nen 
you wait. — SSS in | } | HM HA MUM eh MULL eT ET UY (It) for invigorating and 
reson] trengthening t 
| CIRCULARS, ONE PENNY. MI il il Hi ONE PENNY. [iii Sucnstbening | the 
| sare NERDENES No. 199 Vol.IV.5- => Sept. 5 , 1879. 1s, 14d. per Bottle. 
| 
ETC, J. B. PAYNE, 
) On Shortest Notice. 63, 
PARISIAN PICCADILLY. 
| CARD CO., 
_ 91, DEANSGATE. 
| HIGH-CLASS 
| HALLOWELL 
| asp TAILORING. 
Prey, GENTLEMEN'S 
| Recap OWN CLOTH 
| HOUSEM 
| WARE AND EN MADE UP. 
| HOUSE 


| FURNISHERS, 


| Dealersin Brassand 
Iron Bedsteads, 
Bedding, Mattrasses 
(Hair, Spring, and 
Woo! 


) 
Blankets, Sheets, 
Quilts, 
| Wringing & Sewing 
Machines, 
Carpets, Oilcloths, 
Baizes, Cocoa Mats 
and Mattings, 
Perambulators, &c. 


HALLOWELL & CO. 
62, 
| ALEXANDRA RD., 


MOSS SIDE. 





TRY 


WYNNE’S 


NOTED 


BOOTS, 
298, 
OLDHAM ROAD 


Corner of Butler 
Street, 

| Ladies’ from 2s. 11d. 

| Gents’ from 5s. 11d. 


| Every description of 
| Ladies’ and Gentle- 
men’s Slippers. 
| Boots and Shoes 
Tepaired on the 
| Shortest Notice. 


i=" Be sure you get 
| tothe right Shop: 


/WYNNE’S 
| (Late Joyce), 
| 8, OLDHAM-RD., 


| Corner of Butler 
Street. 
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-OLDRIDGE’S ‘BALM OF COLUMBIA 


(ESTABLISHED SIXTY YEARS.) 


And all Chemists and Perfumers. 


| Is the best and only certain remedy ever discovered for Preserving, Strengthening, Beautifying, or Restoring the 
| HAIR, WHISKERS, or MOUSTACHES, Preventing them from Turning Grey, 


Price 3s. Gd., 6Gs., and 11s. 
C. and A. OLDRIDGE, 22, Wellington Street, Strand, London, W.C., 


For Children it is invaluable, as it forms the basis of a magnificent head of hair, prevents baldaess in a 
mature age, and obviates — use of ayes and poisonous restoratives. 
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Warehousemen and 
Clerks may secure 
best West End Style 
and Fit at 

LOW CHARGES. 

Our productions 
are identical with 
those of the highest 
class firms, whose 
charges are nearly 
double of ours, 


23, BRIDGE-ST., 


DEANSGATE, 


enetnediliemenanatnemememeenenet 


IF YOU ARE 
BILIOUS, 
TRY A BOX OF 


BREADNERS 


FAMILY 
ANTIBILIOUS 
PILLS 


For alt disorders of 

the Liver, Stomach, 

and Bowels,Indiges- 

tion, &c., they are a 

most valuable medi- 
cine, 


Prepared by 


C. G. BREADNER, 


DISPENSING 


WATERLOO ROAD, 
MANCHESTER. 


To be had from Jas, 
Woolley, Sons, & Co., 
Market Street, Man- 
chester, and all 
Chemists. 





DOES YOUR WATCH Ss Trop 


IF 80, TAKE IT TO 


GENT, WATCHMAKER, GAYTHORN, MANCHESTER. 


WATCHES CLEANED, 2s. 


Hands, 3d. and 4d. each. 


All other Repairs at equally reasonable prices. 
GENTLEMEN’S SILVER WATCHES, £1. 
Warranted three years. 


NEW MAINEPRING, 28, 


LADIES’ 
Old Gold and Silver Bought. 


BEST WATCH GLASSES FITTED 
Excellence of workmanship guaranteed. 


SILVER WATCHES, £1. 


» 2d. 











ICKUP’S GRAPE JUICE SALINE, 


) Drinking. Sold in 2s. 6d. and 4s, 6d, Bottles, of all Chemists. 


an agreeable, effervescing, and cooling Beverage, recommended by the Medical Profession for Biliousness, 
Headache, Sickness, Indigestion, and all Impurities of the Blood, Fevers, Excesses in either Eating or 
Prepared by hk. L, PICKUP, Manchester. 
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WIND PILLS 


GUOD for the cure of WIND ON THE STOMACH. 
GOOD for the cure of INDIGESTION. 
GOOD for the cure of SICK HEADACHE, 
GOOD for the cure of HEARTBURN, 
| GOOD for the cure of BILIOUSNESS. 
GOOD for the cure of LIVER COMPLAINT, 
60, SWAN STREET, | GOOD for the cure of ALL COMPLAINTS 
Three doors from) arising from a disordered state of the 
Rochdale Road, ana | STOMACH, BOWELS, or LIVER. 
opposite Smithfield Sold by all Medicine Vendors, in boxes at 1s. 14d., 
Market, s. 9d., and 46. 6d. each; or free for 14, 88, or 54 


| stamps, from 
MANCHESTER. | PAGE D. WOODCOCK, 


CALVERT ‘STREET, NORWICH. _ 


l LEWIS & CO.,,| 
Paper Hangings 
Manufacturers, 













Wholesale and Retail, 


VARNISHES, 
PAINTERS’ BRUSHES, 


AND ALL 


PAINTERS’ SUNDRIES, 
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COMMERCIAL INSTRUCTION ROOMS, 


60, PRINCESS STREET. 
| 


RANSLATION, Tuition, Schools, | 
Private Classes, of and in EUROPEAN AND! 
ASIATIC LANGUAGES (Chinese included), by 


Monsr. K. ROUVEZ. _ 
One Shilling, post free 15 stamps. 


THE FRENCH POCKET TIME 


INDICATOR (patented in England and France), | 
100,000 of which were sold during the Exhibition, will 
denote correct solar time. Same size and shape as a| 
watch costing ten guineas, serviceable metal case, steel | 
works, balanced action, enamelled dial, glass dome, | 
warranted for two years. Two ee packed for 28 | 
stamps.—Obtainable only from the sole Agents, THE | 
ANGLO-FRENCH NOVELTY COMPANY, 18, Park | 


| 
| 
















GOOD HEALTH FOR ALL!!! 
pasece LIFE PILLS. 


60, SWAN STREET, 


Three doors from Rochdale Road, and 
oppomte Smithjield Market, 


| . cutee 
MANCHESTER. \ | This great Household Medicine ranks amongst the 
Paper Hangings from 244. per 12 yards. - leading necesgarics of life. 
The Trade most liberally dealt with. ° These famous Pills purify the Blood, and act most | 


powerfully, yet soothingly, on the 


LIVER, STOMACH, KIDNEYS, 


i H E N U B I A N and BOWELS, giving tone, energy, and vigour to these 


’ ae great Main Springs of Life. ey are confidently 
LIQUID WATERPROOF 


recommended as a never failing remedy in all cases 
where the constitution, from whatever cause, has 
become impaired or weakened. They are wonderful] 
B & | N G <dieacious ia all ailments incidental to Females of a 
| ages; and as a GENERAL FAMILY MEDICINE, 
Without Brushing, | ®¥¢ wnsarpassed. 


JAMES’S LIFE PILLS 
A PERMANENT POLISH Remove Freckles and Pimples, and are unequalled 
; ¥‘') |) for Beautifying and Refreshing the Skin. They never 
Which, throtgh Mud, Rain, oF fail to restore youthful colour and impart new life. 
Snow, 1s. 14d. a Box, at all Chemists. 
WILL LAST A WEEK. 


WHOLESALE: 
J. E. TOMLINSON & Co., 10, Shudehill. 





Produces, 





SOLD BY ALL RETAILERS EVERYWHERE. | “| 


WHOLESALE ONLY AT | 
1, WORSHIP STREET, LONDON, £.¢, |CEASGOW & THE HIGHLANDS. 


F.MIGRATION.—omes In|Vu CRINAN & CALEDONIAN CANALS, 
WESTERN TEXAS, United States. GOOD FARM | By the Royal Mail New Steamer 
and GRASS LANDS, Great Inducements offered to all| 
“COLUMBA,” or the “IONA,” 


classes of Emigrants. Farms for Rent at 3s. per acre, | 
and a Freehold Title given at the end of five years. Mil 

From Bridge Wharf, Glasgow, daily at 7 a.m., and from 
Greenock at 9 a.m., conveying passengers from 





and healthy climate. Maps and Pamphlets free. 
Agent for the “Guion,” “White Star,” “ Dominion,” | 

“ American,” and“ National Line” of United States Mail | 
Steamers, for New York, Boston, and Philadelphia, twice | OBAN, NORTH AND WEST HIGHLANDS. 
nt 10% - I | ine wy a ying we of the wens See bill with map and tourist fares, free, at Messrs. C 
at low rates, ‘dress or call,—-Mr. BE. G. KEND, sy » it Messrs. C. 
107, MARKET STREET, MANCHESTER. KERDALL, Maclivae and Co.'s, 774, Market Street, Manchester; or 
by post, free, from the owner, Davin MacBraynr, 119, 


Hope Street, Glasgow. 
Just Published, Price 6a. = e - 


= . 
FIGARO AT HASTI NGS MBRELLAS.—Have you tried J. 
we ” M‘CAULEY for Neatness and Durability? 65, 
- By Curnsert Beng; omas Street (one door from Oak Street), and 28, Dale 
A pleasant little volume.”—Salford Weekly News, | Strect. All kinds of Umbrellas always on hand. Repairs 
September sth, ' promptly attended to. 
“*Figaro at Hastings and St. Leonard’s’ is a lively) 
proche — the pen of Cathbert Rote The papera, NOW READY. 
right and amusing, first appeared ih the columns of 
the London Figaro. Bound in an aftraétive pictorial POEMS & LANCASHIRE SONGS, 
cover, they will in their present garb be sure to send a 
fresh batch of holiday-makers to the favourite Watering- 


By EDWIN WAUGH. 


| yeu COMPANY, is Fa 
| ]8 THE NEW POCKET—]8, 


Street, Oxford Street, W. sf 
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Where 
Dolly : 
A. 


The Fis 
} TIMEPIECE. Father! 
Size and Shape of an Ordinary Watch. | Abo'th 
With new patent adjusting Swivel Ring, for attaching | 
to watch-guard. Pr « ALege 
ALL KINDS OF The Co 
LENTILS AND LENTIL FLOUR, hat R 
LSO the Finest French, Dutch, and The Fo 
American HARRICOT BEANS, and pure| Will Sh 
Scotch Vatmeal, finest Scotch Groats, Miller’s Pride, | . 
Entire Wheat Meal, Rye Flour, Rye Meal, Embden| loch Kk 
Groats, German Brown Beans, superior Scotch Brose A Quee 
Meal, may be had from = Othe 
A. BINGHAM, 0 
WHOLESALE FOOD REFORM STORES, Her Sa 
75, ROCHDALE ROAD, MANCHESTER, | Bi 
And BARNES GREEN, BLACKLEY. | My Mot 
} nie i rh ay "" Stoneh 
PWARDS of 100,000 Boxes Sold.) “1 
JONES'S INSECT POWDER, for destroying | 
| Bugs, Fleas, Moths, Ants, Beetles, Crickets, Spiders, | A Blac 
Lice in Dogs, Cats, Poultry, Birds, or Human Beings, | The Si 
| and all kinds of Insects, Itis useful for sprinkling about | Ja 
the nests of Poultry, Pigeons, &c. It is harmless in its 
|nature, and may be applied without fear. Placed in | Recom: 
| drawers, chests, &c., it protects furs, woollen cloths, éc., | A Sumi 
| from moths. Sold in Boxes, at 1d., 2d.,8d., 4d., 6d., & Is. | 
| each.—Executors of the late JAMES JONES, Pharma- | Flower 
ceutical Chemist (late Assistant at the Royal Dispen- | On the 
| sary), No. 149, Chapel Street, Salford, and also by various | 
Agents in the surrounding districts. | Eaur 
p= me : . Buyin | 
IVERPOOL SPARKLING BOTANIC ‘ ~~ 
| LU BEER. Non-intoxicating, Refreshing, and Clear. || 
|The above isan exquisite and palatable drink, specially | 
|adapted for table use. As a beverage is calculated to 
lrefresh, and is highly desirable. 1t is highly recom- 3 
| mended by the medical profession as an excellent tonic, 
and one calculated to be a permanent benefit to parties | 
adopting its use. ‘ An 
Sole Agents for Manchester—M‘ALPINE & CO., 92, Anc 
3ury New Road, Strangeways. , pose | a 
\WELL_1 AM SURPRISED hp 
| You, or any other person, should suffer so acutely from 1; 
| any diseaso caused by that scourge, impure blood, when the Sag 
' 
UNIVERSAL s» MAGIC PURIFYING DROPS |iM:ico, 
are 80 justly acknowledged by all ranks of society to stand Abert 
| unrivalled for effectually purifying the stream of life from all 1 etch 
latent disease, however stagnant, torpid, or impure it may be, bberts 





They give brilliancy to the eye; a rosy, healthy hue to the face; a 
arly whiteness to the teeth; a deligiitful fragrance to the breath; 








Awe a ime eer. a — aud pencil.”—Penny Large Paper Edition, bound half morocco, Price 16s. Praaticity to the step; a buoyancy to the spirits; an edge to the De Quin 
" Stamaieaatel PO omg ae Small Edition, bound in cloth, 6s. | appetite ; a clear conception ; pure blood; refreshing and exhilary bolton « 
lanchester; ABEL HEYWOOD & BON, and all) This Edition contains the whole of the Poems! tins sleep to the debilitated system ; in fact, they change the most the Box 

Booksellers, . . : . or 8 auarel frame into health, strength, and vigour ; whilst the mental Worki 
and Songs written by Mr. Waugh, and is elegantly | and physica! powers under their infinence are #0 strengthened and =“) 

; *hicaicek P fortified that all diffientties and obstacles are trlumphantly a 4 
' —— x + paper at the Chiswick 1 ress, London. oa re The y cure effectually Palpitation, Indigestion, Gravel, {Lanes 
P| M P LES A N D B LOTC K ES ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, Manchester and J iishao, Uleers, Tumours, Scurvy, Boils, Blotches, Nodes on the Las 
London; and all Booksellers. Shin Bone, Scorbutie Eruptions, Ulcerated Throat, White Swellings, The Anc 

At . Diseased Joints, Rhevmaties, Gout, Nervous Debility, Secondary ld E 
At once removed from the Face, Neck, and Arms Noti » a a i Symptoms, Old Sores, Piles, &c. Price 2s. 9d., 48. ea. ay me 
, olice to igans an a engage i er Case. Prepared only by Messrs. WiLKrinson and Co., at the acte 
ages Mechanical Trades Peed Whotesie, Marvutactor gh LF %..., 
Py y Chemists and Pate edic enc . 
‘y ” = i a at cieeamns | world /. ould the least difficulty occur, they will be for 4 
\ S S K | N T 0 N | C In Preparation, and will be published in Autumn, 1879 | per return (carriage free) on receipt of the amount in stamps or post h eit 
a at « moderate price order by the Proprietors. Established 1830, e Wi 
a ; ‘ ail . . Upwarda of Three Hundred Thousand Cases were sold last year, ‘ hibi 
2s. 6d. Per Bottle. BEL HEYWOOD & SO N’S which ppesk vojames ip tele vee, Ben the Londov and Pre John Ri 

, * . sary er m apcrs for tu lst © sti 4 ¥ 2 . 
Sent to all parts for Stamp Try Que 4 BUILDERS and ENGINEERS’ ALMANACK and “> Chemists and Patent Medicine Vendors can be supplied by nein 
. — ? . ARTISANS’ YEAR BOOK. A Record of Facts, con-| the following Wholesale Houses with the Universal Magic Purifying tard 


cerning Discovery and Invention in the Building Trades 
and the Workshops. 
The services of an efficient and experienced Editor 


DE ROSQUE, 
ae * - | have been obtained, and no effort will be spared to make 
CUMBERLAND ILOUSE, i this Annual indispensable to every Artisan in Great 
Britain. 
50, LAMBETH ROA D, 8.E., The Book will be amply INustrated with Diagrams, &c. 
LONDON. 


| BurLpers any EnGinewrs’ ALMANacK, care of ABEL 
| HEYWOOD & SON, 56 and 58, Uldbam-st., Manchester. 


Communications are invited, addressed Eprror or 





Drops :—Burgoyne, Barbidges, & Co., 16, Coleman Street; W. 

Mather, Farringdon Road; Newbery & Son, 37, Newgate Street; 

Evans, Lescher, & Co,, 60, Bartholomew Close; Barclay & S00, | 
Farringdon Street; Sanger & Sons, 160, Oxford Street; Millard & 

Sons, 40, Charterhouse Square; Lynch & Co,, 171, Aldersgate 

Strect ; W. Canning & Co., 255, Camberwell Koad; Hovenden & Son, 

City Road; Export Agency Oompany, 65, Leadenhall Street, 

London ; W. pMather, 84, Corporation Street, Manchester ; 

Evans, Sons, & Co., 66, Hanover Street, Export Jong 

Company, 52, Castle Street, Liverpool; Goodall, Backhous®, & | = 
Go., Leos; Richardson & Co., 10, Friar Lane, Leicester; Raimes, || Bish 
Blanchard, & Co., Edinbarch, York, and Liverpool: Wyley & CO, | 

| Coventry; Rackham, Sumith, & Oo., Magdalen street, Norwich. 
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EDWIN WAUGH’S WORKS, 
| | 
} { 
Price Threepence. } 

THE SEXTON’S STORY OF JOE'S ADVENTURE 


HEN BRIERLEY'S JOURNAL, OT meses, 


} 
' - | RAMBLES AND REVERIES; a Miscellany of various 
— | Original and Reprinted Picoes. ’ ‘ 
| 


Feap. 8vo., 1s. | 


CONTENTS: | OLD CRONIES: OR, WASSAIL AT A COUNTRY 

!INN. Containing new Songs, the humorous tales of 

Where Shall We Go? By Dalton Mowbray .... 209 |“ Th’ Wick Seck,” “The Painter's Story,” “ The King 
| and the Volunteers,” and other traits and sketches. 


NOW READY. 


THE SEASIDE AND HOLIDAY PART 


7 


—_——— 





ely: ¥ 9g - a Summer —. , 4 o33 | ,. “ Racy dialogue and genial humour, both characteris- 
s Poe et ee eae Te , tic of the author, are conspicuous in this story.”—Man- | 

eS smpenvegddiapancscevehedics 212 | chesterExaminer. | 

fatherless. By Cecil Laker. (Poem)........... . 219 | _ “The tales, &c., are sure to be intensely popular.— | 


Leeds Mercury. 


Ab-o'th’-Yate and the Wreath. By Ab Hissel.... 213 Fcap. 8vo., 1s. | 





ALegend of Woodburn. By Christobel ........ 215 JANNOCK; OR, THE BOLD TRENCHERMAN. 
The Coming Race ...........- puneaniennann> ect’ 216 | soy een the incident of the Man who eat the Goose, | 
(het Round the Table..............+« 916, 294, 282, 940 | Sr Site daily lite of the Hoe kt. yentcresting account | 


The Force of Imagination. By J.H.(Poem).... 216 | “Humour, poetry, graceful description, and touches 


et - i P | of true pathos, are qualities always to be found in Mr. 
Vill Sheardley’s Adventure. By H.J.Leech.... 219 | Waugh’s writings, and are especially conspicuous in 





loch Katrine ........... EES pre. -£ 238) . 220 |e a on tik rte 
. a . sina on | .* We can with confidence predict a treat in store for 
AQueer Fleawer Show. By Ab-o'th’-Yate ...... 220 | all those who intend to peruse Jannock.”—Stockport 
Ofthe Coast. By J.M.H. (Poom) .........0.- 222 | Advertiser. 
Her Sad Mistake: A Seaside Comedy. By James | Feap. 8vo., 1s. 
OE oncoccecdlbesbescecedcsccsosbeueks 228 | PRS ayy os OLD ENGLAND; “An Odd) 
: he tthe ° eog | Angle of the Isle.” very interesting account of a visit | 
ay Mother's Chair. By B. K. .......ceceore-ove 226 | to the old town of Ipswich and its vicinity; the birth- | 
SN ibid bebe gtawiiies nbihneeeil veecesés . 228 i < Loneeele, and other places of note in the 
wn ne : 7 og | neighbourhood. 
Cuckoo!” By J.M.H. (Poem).......... reve 228 “His sympathy with nature is no less vivid in Suffolk | 


{Blackpool Donkey Sale. By Ben Brierley .... 229 than in Lancashire.”—Manchester Examiner. 
| 


ihe Silver Forks: A Stage-Coach Episode. By Abe Heywood and Son, Manchester and London. 





James Barnes ........+.. cccccccceccecces SOL ona ines sercegetiy 
heommended to Mercy. By Cecil Laker ...... 232 | ey ae mn ‘ scien 
ASummer Invitation. By J.M.H. (Poem).... 285 I HE LITERARY CLUB PAPE RS, | 
a VOLUME IV. 
SE Ds cbusnenaadineins ecesccccccs ° - 235 (From the Westminster Review, January, 1879.) | 
Ne IO: ccccamyrievencetalaviedontsdcs -. 286 | ne a ne = 4 + memo reading and much | 
“Ptento” 7 i ae) Wabe information in the fourth volume of the Papers of the | 
taur “ Pig-nig” to Chatswo'th. By Ab-o'th’-Yate 237 | Manchester Literary Club. Those who are fond of the | 
Buyin a Cauve’s Yed. By James Barnes........ 2 =o ey eh eee fee — of the kind | 
nis 3 will find that the Manchester Literary Club can hold its | 
Open Spaces in TOWDS........seesseerereeeeeees 240 own with any similar institution for variety of topics | 


and merits of literary style. Mr. Holyoake’s paper on | 
| the Provincial Mind, and Mr. Axon’s on the Catalogue 
Messrs. ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, | of the British Museum, are of special interest. | 


56 & 58, Oldham Street, Manchester; Price in cloth, 7s. 64. 


And all Booksellers and Railway Bookstalls. | PAPERS OF THE MANCHESTER 


| 

LITERARY CLUB. Volume IV. 

With Ilustrations from original drawings, by R. G, 

NOW READY, price 7s. 6d. Somerset, William Meredith, Christopher Blacklock, 

Walter Tomlinson, and Elias Bancroft; Portrait of | 

APERS OF THE MANCHESTER Butterworth, the Mathematician; and Two Views of 
LITERARY CLUB. Volume Five. a 


Vith Mustrations hy Joseph Knight, George Hayes, Lancashire Mathematicians. Morgan Brierley. 

Yard Heys, J. Houghton Hague, J. H. FE. Partington, Tennyson’s Palace of Art. Rev. W. A. O’Conor. 

iH. Davies, Christopher Blacklock, Walter Tomlinson, six Half-Centuries of Epitaphs. R. M. Newton. 

Abert Nicholsun, F. A. Winkfield, and George Evans; ! Baptismal Names in Lancashire and Yorkshire. Rev. 
n etching of Halton Castle, and portrait of Richard C. W. Bardsley. 
bberts, the inventor. Canon Parkinson. John Evans. 


j CONTENTS: : | Geist. Henry Franks, 
DeQuincey and Manchester....John Mortimer. The Provincial Mind. George J. Holyoake. 
blton and its Free Library ....Wm. EB. A. Axon. Hamlet. Rev. W. A. O’Conor. " 


TheBook of Job .......+..++-- Rev. W. A. O’Conor, B.A. | Armscott and George Fox. Walter Tomlinson. 
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Dryden as Lyrist. George Milner. 


acters, from the Canterbury And other papers by J. H. Nodal, William Lawson, 


ales Pot A ROL DAI RR James Crompton. Charles Rowley, jun., Rev. R. H. Gibson, B.A., Charles 
Memorials of St. Johm’s Chure, | Hardwick, Abel Heywood, jun., Leonard i). Ardill, 
. wenagate pechieond a John Evans. | Edward Kirk, M. J, Lyons, Edward Williams, William 
4 aste of Intellect as ex- ds Hindshaw, Alfred Owen Legge, and R. J. Udall. 
hh re by the Jews .... ..- lienry Franks. ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, Manchester and London, 
«Ruskin: a Bibliographical Publishers to the Club; and all Booksellers. 
ee eer ee Wm. E. A. Axon. A, » : 


tichard Roberts, the Inventor..W. H. Bailey. 


‘w Artists at the Manchester ILLUSTRATED WRAPPER.—PRICE 24. 
| Be eeeereepice Geoffrey Melbrook. . 


{ud other p by Edwin Waugh, J. H. Nodal, Charles | ow vel > 7 
Hadficld, J. Exlington Bailey, F.S.A-; William = pecnarn | UNIFORM WITH INGO a THE BEAR, 
¢ AB-O'TH’-YATE’S 


syons, William Hindshaw, A, Perceval Graves, | 
SOUP KITCHEN. 


> W. Napier, H. H. Howorth, F.S.A.; R. C. Alcock, 
-H. J. Traice, George Evans, and Robert Langton. 

AnEL Heywoon & Son, 56 and 68, Oldham Street, 

| Manchester; and all Booksellers. 








‘tblished for the Club by ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, | 
Manchester and London. 
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Vorking Folk and the Future of ) Wm. Morris (author of | John Owens, the Founder of the College. Joseph C. 

ee ) The Earthly Paradise.) Lockhart. | 

\Lancas hire Country Parson of _ a Ona Catalogue of the British Museum, W. E. A. Axon. | 

th Last Century sovcees eeoress Edward Kirk. A Trip to Lewis. Arthur O'Neill. 
¢ Ancient Ballad............ George Milner. Christmas in Wales. John Mortimer. 
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W. WHITCHURCH’S IMPERISH- 
e ABLE LARK FOOD, unequalled for feeding 
Sky-Larks, Wood-Larks, Throstles, Robins, Nightingales, 
Starlings, &c., keeping them stouter in song, and Moult- 
ing them off cleaner than by any other food. Also all 
kinds of Bird Seed Wholesale and Retail. 

68, TIB STREET, MANCHESTER, 


SIMMS’S RAILWAY GUIDE 
AND STEAM PACKET DIREOTORY 


Is PUBLISHED ON THE First oF EACH MonTH, 


PRICE ONE PENNY. 


SOLD BY SPECIAL APPOINTMENT AT THE 
RAILWAY STATIONS. 


This Guide eontains a large quantity of Railway Infor- 
mation, the Tables of which are constructed with special 
reference to the convenience of this great manufacturing 
and mercantile district, and, in addition, the following 
important features:— 

A oq | Map of the Country 90 miles round Manches- 
ter. The Map, which is entirely new, has been expressly 
engraved for Abel Heywood’s Edition of Simms’s Railway 
Guide, and, in reference to the Local Stations and inter- 
secting lines throughout the Manufacturing Counties, 
ye = be found to be the clearest and best hitherto pub- 

ished. 

Almanack and Tide Table ; 

Alphabetical List of Towns and Stations, with the Dis- 
tances and Fares from Manchester; 

Omnipuses and Coaches ; 

Steamboats from Liverpool ; 

A New Postal Guide; Manchester Mails of the whole 
24 hours. 

The important circulation of this Guide is offered to 
advertisers as a cheap and influential method of bringing 
their announcements before a most important section of 
the community inhabiting and travelling through South 
Lancashire, Derbyshire, Cheshire, and West of Yorkshire. 

Terms on application to the Publishers. 


ABEL HEYWOOD « SON, 
and 58 OLDHAM STREET, MANCHESTER; and 


4, CATHERINE STREET, STRAND. 


A NEW 


BOOK ON HANDRAILING. 


Price $s., Cuoru, Post Frex, 


HANDRAILING ON THE BLOCK SYSTEM: 


Being a simple mechanical method of constructing a 

wreath from the plan and elevation of the stairs, with- 

out the tedioug mathematical process hitherto used. 
Illustrated with Copper-plate Diagrams. 


BY WM. TWISS. 
Abel Heywood and Son, Manchester and London. 
Simpkin, Marshall, and Co., London. 
Price 6d., by Post 7d. 


B EACONSFIELD: A Mock-heroie 
POEM AND POLITICAL SATIRE, 
Abel Heywood and Son, 4, Catherine Street, London, 
W.C., and 56 and 58, Oldham Street, Manchester. 


Just published, small folio, 15in, by 10in., handsomely 
bound in cloth extra, bevetled. Price 12s. 6d. 


A® ARCHITECTURAL & GENERAL 
DESCRIPTION of the 


TOWN HALL, MANCHESTER, 


Edited by 
WILLIAM E. A. AXON, F.R.S.L., &c. 


| This vol. contains Plans of the Building; a North- 
West View in Colours; Views of the Grand Staircase, 
Court-yard, Great Hall, and other parts and details. 
The Text contains a full, general, and Architectural 
account of all parts of the Building; a Report of the 
Banquet, Ball, Trades’ Procession, and other inaugural 
proceedings; a description of the City Plate, &c,; Bio- 
graphical notices of Mr. WArERHOoUSsE and the Mayor, 
and a Sketch of the History of the Town. 
Manchester: Anz Heywoop & Son, 66 and 58, 
Odham Street. 
| PRICE SIXPENCE. 
| JOHN RUSKIN, a Bibliographical Biog- 
ey raphy. By W. E. A. Axon. Keprinted from the 
Papers of the Manchester Literary Club. 
AnkL Heywoop ayp Son, Publishers, Manchest er; 
| and 12, Booksellers’ Row, London. 
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IT IS FASHIONABLE, DURABLE, AND CHEAP. 


DESCRIPTION FROM 


BUY YOUR CLOTHING OF EVERY RARROWCLOUGH & CO. 


Forwarded to any Address. TEA, COFFEE, LUNCHEON, and DINNER ROOMS; Wine, Ale, Stoy 
D Chops,  . and Sandwiches. Breakfasts, Suppers, Silver Salvers, Stands, and Epergnes supplied, ' 


MAYER, 105, OLDHAM STREET. N.B.—Bow Window. 
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Words of Warning tor Englishmen. NOTICE OF REMOVAL. 
HE TRUTH ABOUT THE WREATH. 


: Wholesale London, Birmingham, Sheffield, and Foreign 
LOR BEACONSFI ELD FANCY GOODS WAREHOUSEMEN, 


BEFORE THE WORKING MEN OF ENGLAND. JOHN BOYD & CO 
A LETTER ADDRESSED TU THE WORKING CLASSES, 09 


3Y TRACY TURNERELE 
OE SRAGE TC ERESELAS, Have REMOVED from 17 & 19. Thomas Street, to New 
THE CHAIRMAN OF THE PEOVPLE'S TRIBUTE. ° . . 
‘ and More Extensive Premises, situated 
Ye have heard it said (by the Jews) “ An eye for an eye, and a tooth for a tooth.” 


But I say unto you “ Love your enemies. Bless them that curse you; do good to MASON STR EET, SWAN sT REET, 
them that hate you, and pray for them which cespitefully use you and persecute 
you.”—-Christ un the Mount. WHERE AN EARLY VISIT IS SOLICITED. 

Recipients of this Pamphlet are requested to promote its distribution among the 
Working Classes. The Protits are allotted to Charities. 








PRICK ONE PENNY. OPAL, 
Published by Abel Heywood and Son, and i, idham Strect, Manchester, and GLASS, Woon, 
CHINA, 


15th Thousand, 


: ‘ — BRASS, AND ZING 
Just Published, uniform with “Jingo and the Bear,” 


, " ® etters, 

PRICE TWOPENCE, = as 

‘ os Supplied by 

m1 ’ r me df 9 
-_ =~ . 
AB-O'TH-YATE & THE “WREATH.” |B : BROADHEAD 0, 
BY AB HISSEL. . ESTABLISHED enh 
Awan ime & a 





43, Marxer 81. 
Mancursier: ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, 56 & 58, OLvHAam Srneer; 


And all Booksellers. 





T. STHNSBY, 
5 ' oo. meee . ede my 2 Bao ly — mites GU N AN D PI STO L MAKER, 


stock ef Billiard Tables, which is now the largest and most superb in the kingdom, 


all made under his own personal inspection. Sole Maker of the Improved Fast 11, HANGING DITCH. 
Cushion, that will never become hard—GLOBE BILLIARD WORKS, 42, Lower 
King Street, Manchester. Established 1810. Established 1810. 











SEVEN PRIZE MEDALS. 
GOODALL’S WORLD-RENOWNED HOUSEHOLD SPECIALITIES. 
A SINGLE TRIAL SOLICITED. 
GOODALL’S BAKING POWDER. GOODALL'S YORKSHIRE RELISH. GOODALL’S QUININE WINE. 


This cheap and excellent Sauce makes = The best and cheapest, and most agree- 








The cheapest because the best, and 
indispensable to every household, and an 
inestimable boon to housewives. Makes 
delicious Puddings without eggs, Pastry 





able Tonic yet introduced. The best 
remedy known for Indigestion, Loss of 
Appetite, General Debility, ete., ete. 


Sts the plainest viands palatable, and the 
a XW daintiest dishes more delicious. To 
‘ ff ate Chops, Steaks, Fish, etc., it is incom- 
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without butter, and beautiful light bread aN nat parable. ope delicate invalids to strength 
without yeast. 1 NeN Soh) . oon : _—— ‘ and vigour. 

Sold by Grocers, Oilme n, Chemists, etc., Sr Sold by Grocers, Oilmen, C hemists, etc, Sold by Chemists, Grocers, etc., at Ls. 
in ld. D’ackets ; 6d., 1s. 2d., and bs. Tims. = Me in Bottles, 6d., 1s., and 2s. each. 1s. 14d., 2s., and 2s. Bd. cach Bottle. 


PREPARED BY PREPARED BY PREPARED BY 


GOODALL, BACKHOUSE, & CO., LEEDS. ' GOODALL, BACKHOUSE, & CO., LEEDS. GOODALL, BACKHOUSE, & CO., LEEDS. 
GOODALLI’S CUSTARD POWDER. 


For making dclicious Custards without eggs, in less time and at half the price. Unequalled for the purposes intended. Will give the utmost satisfaction if the 
instructions yiven are implicitly followed. The proprietors entertain the greatest confidence in the article, and can recommend it to housekeepers generally, a8 
useful agent in the preparation of a good Custard. Give ita trial. Sold in Boxes, 64. and 1s. each, by Grocers, Chemists, Italian W arehousemen, etc. 


PREPARED BY GOODALL, BACKHOUSE, & CO., WHITE HORSE STREET LEEDS. 





JOHN ASHWORTH & CO., 


Wholesale Jewellers, Clock and Watch Manufacturers, and Importers 


New Premises Corner of High Street, and Thomas Street, 
Shudehill, Manchester. 





Gold and Silver Watches, 9, 15, and 18-carat Hall-marked Alberts; and a General Stock to suit the requirements of the Trade. 








= L. SMITH & CO. bave just Purchased a Large Lot of these Articles at very Low Prices, and a 
JAPANESE CURTAINS. Offering them at 2/3, 3/3, 4/-, 6/-, 7/-,8/+, 2'-,14/-, &30/- per pair.—6, Joun DALTON STREET, Mancaz* 


Vinitig and Drawing Room Clocks and Bronzes, &c.; Electro-plated Tea and Coffee Services, Cruets, Forks, Spoons, et 
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[Prick Ong Penny. 





OUR SPECIAL AT HEATON PARK. 


TP) ELOVED PARENT,—You cannot imagine my surprise last week 
‘12 when my landlord, pro tem., met me with a smiling face at break- 
~ fast, and a remarkably cordial greeting, as our previous interview 
had been anything but satisfactory, owing to the very unreasonable 
manner in which he had referred to his bill. By the way I must have lost 
or mislaid that bill, as I have looked in vain amongst my papers for it 
with a view to its payment. At last, however, the secret oozed out—you 
had sent hima cheque, probably in mistake for me; you should never 
hurry about those small matters, you are so apt to write the wrong name. 
The worst of the matter is that the sly rascal took advantage of the fact 
and appropriated the cheque to payment of his bill. I feel quite disgusted 
about it, and had determined to change my quarters, when an event 
occurred which rendered a still greater change in my movements neces- 
sary. The event I refer to was the landing of our brave and gallant 
commander, Lord Chelmsford, at Plymouth. On the wings of duty I 
instantly flew (by express) to assist my friend Mount Edgecombe, to greet, 
inthe name of the people of this ‘great and glorious empire’’ (as our 
brilliant Premier calls it), the warlike victor of Ulundi and Isand stop, 
lam going too fast ; there was a victory, but I don’t exactly remember 
where it was at, but that is not tothe point. Having congratulated the 
gallant general, in the name of the Jackdaw, upon his safe return from 
bis dangerous expedition unscathed, with all ‘the budding honours on his 
crest,” he said he was exhausted by mental and bodily toil, and worn out 
by a long sea voyage, and went immediately to bed, in order to recruit his 
failing energies. I do not say anything of my own happy idea of being 
the first to go, regardless of expense, a long journey to welcome the hero 
of the hour ; but as some publications are talking of bestowing a title upon 
one newspaper correspondent for simply hurrying off with the first news 
ofa victory, when the news would have travelled without his aid, what 
must be thought of another who, in defiance of railway accidents, rushes 
off to represent the great people of England in welcoming the victor! I 
trust that when such titles are bestowed, your special will not be over- 
looked, not that I care for the “bare and empty sound thereof,’’ but it 
would be swek an honour to the Jackdaw. 





With my usual promptness of action in military matters, I hurried back 
to town (express, also, as you will find by my account), in order to announce 
the arrival of the great general to the greatest commander of the age— 
need 1 say that I refer to my friend George of the Horse Guards—whom 
Ifound in a highly nervous condition, owing to having broken his new 
silk umbrella, and my royal and distinguished friend Wales, trying to 
condole with him on the mishap. By this most illustrious pair I was 
requested to proceed northwards, to take part in the great review of troops 
and volunteers at Heaton Park, as it was highly important that some one 
ofhigh military standing should be on the ground to co-operate with 
Major General Willis, C.B., on the occasion. Chelmsford was out of the 
question; he had gone to bed fagged out. Wales would have been 
lelighted to have gone, but he had, unfortunately, an engagement at the 
Westminster Aquarium, which could not be postponed, and the accident 
to the ‘* Dook’s’’ umbrella precluded the bare possibility of his venturing 
out, for should he take cold before his apprentice Connaught was qualified 
to assume his onerous duties, the army would become demoralised, and 
then what would become of our British prestige? The very thought sent 
‘shudder through the noble breast of the princely hero’of Alma, and he 
wept in silence. To smooth over the difficulty, I consented to undertake 
the duty imposed upon me cheerfully, upon which the black bottle was pro- 
duced, and “* The Jackdaw” was toasted in solemu silence. 

Ou my arrival at Manchester, I proceeded at once to the scene of the 
Proposed operations by the new railway extension, which was for the first 





time opened on that day in honour of my visit, and, glancing over the 
ground with that rapid military glance for which I am famous, at once 
laid down the plan of operations, which Willis cordially approved of upon 
his arrival, The moment he arrived and joined me, the general salute 
was given to the pair of us, and the troops of all arms, 3,550 in number, 
marched past us with beautiful precision. Such a muster, in one body, of 
English troops, is an event so unparalleled in modern history that it 
cannot fail to strike a wholesome terror into the hearts of those Conti- 
nental powers who are always meddling with foreign politics, and it will 
certainly pave the way to our successful diplomacy in European questions 
during the coming session, and restore that prestige amongst all nations 
which we have so much injured by the boasted Liberal policy of non- 
intervention. After the troops had marched past myself and Major- 
General Willis, the sham fight began, and I must say that both volunteers 
and troops behaved gallantly. The way in which our volunteers 
manceuvred, and their firmness under fire, was something to dream about; 
their coolness whilst the bullets were whistling stop, there were no 
bullets, but you know there might have been, so the principle is there—I 
feel confident that had that hill which adjoins the hall in Heaton Park 
been defended by a Russian or German army of not more than half a 
million strong, that final rush which was so well planned, and which was 
about to take place, would have totally annihilated them. I say, “ about 
to take place,” because, unfortunately, just as the crowning charge was 
about to be made, the troops discovered that they had no ammunition left, 
so the enemy will have to stay there until the next review in order to be 
dislodged. What a pity it is the attacking columns were not supplied 
with assegais! Two things of especial importance occurred which brought 
to bear the admirable manner in which the military ambulance is con- 
ducted (which was shown when the unfortunate hussar was thrown from 
his horse), and the rapid method by which our cavalry catch and manage 
their restive chargers whilst in front of an enemy, even an army of 
Zulus would have admired the way in which those two runaway horses 
were caught equally as much as the British public did. I did not return 
with my friend Willis to town after the review, but, being seized with a 
sudden faintness on quitting the grounds, I adjourned to the “ Ostrich,” 
which is in the vicinity, for rest and refreshment. ‘ The rest in silence,” 

[We pass over a deal of our special’s failings, but we don’t like to be 
‘‘humbugged.” The preposterous idea of his expecting us to pay for tho 
double express journey to Plymouth, when we happen to know that) on 
the day in question he was seen quietly regaling himself at the ‘‘Criterion,”’ 
is too much for our patience. He may have come specially down to see 
the review, but we saw some one very like him not far off the Sergeanta’ 
mess of the 56th (Salford) R.V. a couple of days before that event, aud a 
nod is as good as a wink to an—Eb.} 





THE WEATHER. 


RS American paper says that a gentleman, who tried to make the 
neighbourhood of Astoria and the mouth of Columbia River his 

home, has written the following report. The lines are not inap- 
plicable to the condition of the seasons in England of late :— 


Dirty days hath September, 

April, June, and November ; 

From January up to May 

The rain it raineth every day ; 

From May again up to July 

There’s not a dry cloud in the sky ; 

All the rest have thirty-one, 

Without a blessed ray of sun; 

And if any of them had two and thirty, 
They'd be just as wet and quite as dirty. 








BOTHAM’S WORM CAKES (Manufactory, Levenshulme.) are universally admitted to be the best and most palatable, and the only preparation to be 
relied on either for children or adults. 1d each—7 for 6d.—and Is. canisters—of all Chemists throughout the world. 
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RECOLLECTIONS OF A PEDESTRIAN TOURIST. 


SECOND SERIES. 
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walk took us homeward as far as Keswick. We went by way of 
Borrowdale, much the grander walk of the two, though the road by 
Cat-bells is shorter and less laborious, and, therefore to be preferred 
when time is of importance. The Borrowdale Road takes the tourist 
over the Pass of Honister Crag, past the celebrated Bowder Stone and 
the Falla of Lodore, and along the eastern shore of Derwentwater. 
Honister Crag presents one of the most wonderful spectacles on which 
the eye can rest; and the view of Buttermere Valley, from the summit 
of the pass, is particularly striking. The Bowder Stone, too, is well 
worth the yisit which most tourists pay to it. A narrow stair, closed by 
au small wicket, leads to the top of the rock, from which a good view of 
Borrowdale is to be had. A little cottage stands close by, and in it dwelt 
then, and, I hope, dwells still, a kind, motherly old woman, who unlocked 
the gate for us. I should be sorry to think that her patient, dreamy old 
eyes had closed for ever on the beautiful valley of the Bowder Stone. 

Descending from Honister Crag to the Bowder Stone, we encountered 
a flotilla of vehicles of all sorts, conveying “tonrists” to Buttermere. 
There were, certainly, some dozens of carriages. How many their cargo 
numbered I can't say, but one thing I well remember—the blank stare of 
amazement with which we were regarded, the sight of a party of pedes- 
trian tourists being, apparently, an altogether novel one. We were not 
particularly delighted by this rencontre. It seemed, somehow, to remind 
us of civilization, shop, and the Manchester Carriage Company. 

We paid a short visit to Lodore, and then pushed on to Keswick, where 
we arrived pretty early in the afternoon, and where we stayed till Monday 
morning. I am now on such well-known ground that anything more than 
a reference to characteristic scenes is unnecessary. I should like, however, 
before leaving this part of my subject, to advise the tourist to go from 
Keswick to Buttermere, rather than from Buttermere to Keswick. I have 
traversed Borrowdale in both directions, and prefer the former. Also, I 
should strongly advise him to go from Wastwater to Buttermere, if he can 
#0 arrange his tour, rather than in the reverse direction. If he goes from 
Buttermere to Wastwater, he will miss the splendid surprise of Scarf Gap, 
a loss to be avoided, if possible. 

A tine view of Derwentwater, and the Vale of Keswick, is to be obtained 
from the tower of Crosthwaite Church. Southey sleeps in the churchyard, 
and his fine monument, in the body of the church, deserves all the admira- 
tion it seldom fails to excite. 

The boating on Derwentwater is excellent. The boats are light, narrow, 
and in ¢apital order, They may be had in almost all sizes, from the skiff 
that flies beneath the impulse of the sculls—like a racing yacht before a 
breeze-—to the stately barge, warranted to carry a court of Dutch Alder- 
men, if necessary. The oarsman, however, must consult the weather 
before he pulls far out, as Derwentwater is gusty, and it is a little too 
exciting to be caught, as I once was, in a gale that lashed the silvery lake 
into fury, and taxed both arms and oars to pretty near the snapping point. 

The Signor left us at Keswick, his leave of absence having expired. We 
saw him off at the railway station, and returned to our hotel “in doleful 
dumps.” It really seemed as if the holiday was ended when our party 
was even thus far broken up. 

The remainder of the party left Keswick on Monday morning for 
Ullswater. We intended passing through St. John’s Vale, skirting 
Thirlmere, and crossing by the Miners’ Path, down Greensides, into 
Patterdale. Before the day closed we had, however, todo much more 
than we had originally intended. 

The Drnid’s Circle, between St. John’s Vale and Keswick, should not be 
missed by the tonrist. It stands in a most commanding spot, the rounded 
summit of a green hill ocoupying the centre of a ring of mountains, 
Like ecclesiastics in all ages, the Druids weil knew how a choose an 
ecclesiastical site. 

But the chief interest of the day lay in the deep Valley of St. John; 
invested, indeed, with the sweetest of natural beauty, but, also, with the 
romance of legend and song. The scene of Scott's “ Bridal of Triermain,” 
it encloses the strange pile of rocks, to which the name of Castle Rock 
still clings. We had read the poem, of course, and, as soon as we entered 
the north end of the valley, looked anxiously for Fairy Castle. We soon 
identified the scene of the magical transformation, and kept our eyes 
upon it; till, surely enough, at a particular turn in the road, the distant, 
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shapeless mass suddenly assumed the form of a rude fortress, with a 
lofty gable at one end, Yes, there it was, clear and sharp, as when King 
Arthur crossed_its drawbridge, and Triermain treaded its halls and 
galleries. The appearance lasted for some time, and then slowly faded ; 
and as we passed the mass of rocks 

“No tower nor donjon could we spy, 

Darkening against the morning sky ; 

But on the spot where once they frowned, 

The lonely streamlet brawled around 

A tufted knoll, where dimly shone 

Fragments of rock and rifted stone.” 

St. John’s Vale terminates near the now too-well-known and unfor. 
tunate lake Thirlemere. It is impossible to pass Thirlmere without some 
reference to current events. I have no wish to import controversial 
matter into these sketches, but may be pardoned if, as an old tonrist and 
lover of the lakeland, I venture to remark (1) That the tapping of Thirl- 
mere is the introduction of the thin end of the wedge. Other lakes will 
be assailed in course of time, and there will be no logical answer to the 
assault when once Thirlmere is handed over to the spoiler. (2) That the 
characteristic beauty of Thirlmere will be annihilated by the contemplated 
changes. It will, indeed, still be a beautiful lake, but it will no longer be 
Thirlmere. (3) That the talk I hear and read about the improvement of 
Thirlmere by engineering works, betrays so complete a lack of anything 
like educated and refined sentiment on the part of those who use it, as 
makes their opinions on any but the financial aspects of the matter 
unworthy of consideration. 

Good friends, ambitious Blue Gowns, speculative engineers, persuad- 
able landscape gardeners, and all others whom it may concern, answer, if 
you please, the remonstrances of us who love the lakeland, by urging that 
water must be had for an immense population, and we will agree with you. 
Tell us, further, that it can only be obtained from Thirlmere, and we 
will, at least, reason with you, and submit to conviction, if need be, with 
a good grace. But assure us that your operations will improve the beauty 
of the lake district, and then. indeed, you put yourselves beyond the pale 
of argument, for argument with such a proposition is impossible. The 
lake district needs none of your improvements. Be content to leave it as 
the Creator’s hands has left it, and as generation after generation has 
loved it. 

We lost sight of Thirlmere as we crossed the ridge of that outlying 
spur of Helvellyn, which lies between Thirlmere and Ullswater. Down 
the zig-zag track we went, pausing at the Lead Mines to observe some of 
the process of that lucrative manufacture, whereby the Kirkstone end of 
Ullswater is being fouled and poisoned. And, at last, we entered the 
Patterdale Hotel, tired and hungry, but cheered by the prospect of 
refreshment and a good night’s rest. What! What!! Not a bed at 
liberty, and rather more than doubtfulif you can find us beds in the 
village? And we have walked twenty good miles if one, and are now 
ten miles from everywhere! Well, let us have some food, at all events! 
And so we sat down to a huge joint of cold beef, with suitable accompani- 
ments, washed down with tea. During the meal we held a consultation, 
and came to a conclusion, which I have since regretted, viz., to push on 
over Kirkstone Pass, to Ambleside. Iam inclined to think that a little 
firmness would have procured us accommodation of some kind, and we 
sorely needed rest. The hour, too, was late, and the shadows of evening 
were falling darkly on Ullswater as we left the hotel. And then, to miss 
the Lake and Airey Force (though they were not new to me) was a 
mistake. However, we thought at the time that there was no help for 
it, and so, with appetite gratified, at all events, we walked steadily on to 
Kirkstone Foot. 

“ Courage, Reader! I see Jand.”” These sketches of my holiday of 
1874 are coming to a close. Another number, and you and I will be in 
Market Street again. 





“Come, go to bed, Eddie,” said an anxious aunt; “ you see the sun 
has set, and the little chickens all go to roost at that time.”—‘ Yes, aunty,” 
said Edwin ; ‘ but the old hen goes with them.” 

Ir was said of a lady who had just completed her two score years, and 
who played very loudly upon her piano, but never spoke of her age except 
in a whisper, that she was forté upon her piano, but piano upon her forty. 

‘You haven't a drop of the great Napoleon's blood in your veins,” said 
the testy old Jerome Bonaparte on day to his nephew, the Emperor. 
“Well,” replied Louis Napoleon, “I have his whole family on my 
shoulders !” 





- ee an 
CO U PO N DI N N E 4 Four Courses, ls., at the ALeerr ResTaurant, ALBERT Briper. Dinners 4 la Carte throughout the day. Soup, 
+ 4d.; Entrees or Joints, 6d. aud 10d.; Chop or Steak, 10d.; Teas, 6d. J. CAVARGNA, General Caterer. 
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THE “POET CLOSE.” 


'{? HOSE who have explored that interesting portion of England where 
pti Coleridge, Wordsworth, Southey, and their many poetical brethren, 
~ used to woo the daughters of Parnassus, will doubtless have seen in 
the neighbournood of Bowness, Windermere, one who has assumed the 
self-satisfied title of the Poet Close, and who, during the season of the 
year devoted to holiday, give his poetical attention to a stull whereon 
the eccentric fruits of his intellectual labour are arrayed for sale. He is 
a remarkably lively old man, white with the snows of many winters, and 
prepared with an agreeable welcome for every poetical pilgrim who may 
seek to inquire into his entertaining history. He impresses, if possible, 
the visitor with the wonderful extent of his genius, endeavours to arouse 
a sort of venerating appreciation, and then, like one who acknowledges 
the time-honoured proverb, ‘‘ Strike while the iron is hot,” offers his curious 
publications for sale, at prices, it may be observed, remarkably high, con- 
sidering the literary value of the works. The Poet Close is a prodigy of 
egotism. For many years he has cherished ideas of genius, and now 
appears thoroughly convinced that he is something above ordinary man, 
The sweet encomiums of friends not remarkable for critical ability, and 
the ironical appreciation of several journalists, have fed the fire of the 
poet’s vanity, and the consequence is the unhappy man still revels in this 
unfortunate delusion. He dreams that he has a legitimate claim to the 
Bays, and that he is the only genius now living in the neighbourhood of 
the lakes able to vie with the celebrities who haunted them in the long 
ago, and left, for the edification of posterity, the glorious fruits of their 
heaven-born inspiration. Whether this idea is justifiable or not, we shall 
see ere the conclusion of the present paper. Though the poet—save the 
mark—has already arrived at a venerable age, he is still remarkably 
innocent. If, in the pursuit of his business, he comes into contact with a 
person able to compose a little passable rhyme, and especially if such 
person is an appreciator of his—the poet’s—own unusual genius, he imme- 
diately speaks of him as a coming laureate, worthy the envied smile of 
Royalty, of which he is careful to assure us he is already the proud 
possessor. Not only does he pour these honeyed words into the ears of 
his poetical (?) brethren, but on many occasions goes to the intellectual 
expense of composing an impromptu poem, full of most enthusiastic appre- 
ciation, and bad grammar. 

The poems he composes are not very likely to add to the populurity of 
their unfortunate subjects, for they are always remarkable for their 
miserable lack of originality, poetry, and rhythm, or, as we have observed, 
before, grammatical accuracy. He appears to scoff at reflection. He 
does not consider it in keeping with the nature of the poet to thoroughly 
mature an idea ere committing it to paper. The Poet Close stoops not to 
the powerful aid of meditation ; he writes extempore, and the consequence 
of this peculiarity is the verse of the Westmorian Bard is only fit for im- 
mediate cremation. The Bard, apparently enough, has no real knowledge 
of the principles of poetry. Examination of a few of his compositions will 
satisfy any of our readers as to the accuracy of this assertion. We extract 
4 verse, by no means the worst, from a ‘‘Grand Marriage Poem,” on the 
marriage of the Earl of Lonsdale. Listen, gentle reader :— 

‘The Honorable William Lowther, 
Our Secretary at Berlin, he, 
Respected much at Prussia’s court, 
Kept up our dignity. 
His nephew, now Lord Lonsdale, 
Upon his wedding day, 
We wish all health and happiness, 
All heartily we pray.” 
This is a fair specimen of the poet's interesting scintillations, and the 
reader will readily admit that they are not particularly lucid. Whether 
the poem is likely to make the marriage of the Earl of Lonsdale a 
memorable event remains to be seen, for my own part my opinion inclines 
to the negative. Strange as it may appear, that precioas metal, which 
has acquired the not very flattering appellation of ‘filthy Iucre,” is 
capable of drawing euthusiastic verse from the soaring and dignified soul 
of the Poet Close. Any person who exercises his charity to the benefit of 
the “ Bard of Westmoreland,” is immediately held up to the world as a 
prodigy of nobility; his princely, as the case may be, munificence is 
straightway immortalised in an ‘Impromptu Poem,” which duly ap- 
pears in the eccentric old gentleman’s “Grand Christmas Book,” 
accompanied by a little note to the effect that there are still gen- 
tlemen in existence able to recognise the claims of ‘superior genius,” 
Whenever they are fortunate enough to meet it. The ever recurring 


BROOK’S DANDELION COFF is the best. Recommended < Dr. Hassall, M.D.; also Mrs. Lewis. Analysed by Otto Hehner, F.C.S.,, end sold 
in Ting at Gd., 1s., and 1s. 9d, by all respectable Grocers, Makers—BROOK & CO., 76, Hanover-st., Manchester, 
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conceit of the Poet Close is simply unendurable. He has by his 
persistent mancuvring—by badgering the Royal Family and the nobility 
of England—elicited letters of acknowledgment, or, as the Poet designates 
them, letters of thanks, which were doubtlessly written to satisfy the 
bard’s insatiable craving after Royal patronage; or, perhaps, as a sort of 
consolation for the loss of his unfortunate pension, to which we shall have 
occasion to refer hereafter. Royalty and nobility could never have 
admired him for anything really poetical in his compositions, or surely 
they are blessed with a power of penetration superior to that of the 
majority of our critics. In consequence of the receipt of these noble 
epistles, the poet has gradually acquired an importance absolutely pitiable, 
and is never slow in his references to them whenever attacked by any of 
the Magazines or newspaper critics. Whenever he is alluded to in 
derogatory terms, he immediately replies, threatening, with a tremendous 
show of dignity, to institute an ‘‘ action’ for the next assizes; but, from 
the non-consummation of these important threats, we are led to believe 
that his solicitor is not born yot. He clings to the aforesaid noble 
epistles with all the tenacity of a drowning man. He never attempts to 
prove his capacity as a-poet by rational argument, but refers defiantly to 
the “letters of tHanxs,” considering them conclusive proof of his superior 
genius. The following is one of the numerous incidents related by tho 
Poet of his experience whilst in the pursuit of his business :— 

‘* A first-class gentleman at the Lakes thus accosted us—‘I am sur- 
prised to see a great man, so famous as you are, keeping a bookstall, liko 
Smith and Sons. You ought to be riding in your carriago!’ 

**And so I might, twenty years ago,’ we replied, ‘had I loved a 
Miss————as she loved me, but I loved another one better! And, sir, 
had I got my pension quietly of £100 per annum (as it would now have 
been £50, would all have gone in postage—a fact.) I would glory in 
doing this; for no man in England, or the wide, wide world ever did 
what I have done, and am now doing—selling my own books; aye, and 
corresponding with Crowned Heads, the late Majesty of Trance, and 
England’s glorious Queen, and also her future King.’” 

The flourish of importance at the end is far too evident to be missed; 
but this is a mere nothing in comparison with many other of the deluded 
old gentleman’s paragraphs. In his eccentric compilations most of the 
matter has reference to himself, and to the pufling of the considerate 
individuals who favour him with occasional instalments. 

(To be concluded in our next. ) 


WHAT'S A’ THE STEER, TORY ? 


A NEW SANG TO SUIT THE TIMES, SET TO AN AULD TUNE. | 


(& =o i 
W. HAT’S a’ the stcer, Tory, 
‘Vf =What’s a’ the steer ? 
“> Have Dizzy’s high Imperial tones 
Been caught by Bartle Frere ? 
The Lytton and the Frere, Tory, 
The Lytton and the Frere, 
Have copied well those schemes o’ hell 
Devised by your Premier, 
What gars ye look sae wae, Tory, 
What gars ye look sae wae? 
Has Chelmsford tint twa thousand men 
By Zulu assegai? 
Go, bid the loon come hame, Tory, 
Fie! bid the loon come hame, 
Amang your lot you've fixed a blot 
On England’s honest fame. 
The Kirk may bless your schemes, Tory, 
The Kirk may bless your schemes, 
And glaikit lords and squires in hordes 
May do as Dizzy deems ; 
But the de’il will get his ain, Tory, 
The de’il will get his ain, 
Yon gecking Jew will win his due 
In Hornie’s fiery reign. 
Tue letter of one John Snook, who purports to be one of the irregulars 
under Brigadier General Wood, describing the massacre of wounded Zulus, 
is creating quite a sensation, and has actually elicited a refutation from 
Sir Garnet Wolesley himself, Would it not have bean better to have 
sought out John Snook, Sir Garnet, if there is such a man (the name 
sounds suspicious), and have ascertained whether that letter was genuine 





or only a swindle upon the credulous editor of the Devon Herald. 
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CURRENT AMUSEMENTS. 


Theatre Royal.— Madame Favart Opera Boaffe. 
Prince’s Theatre.—Romeo and Juliet. Miss Neilson. 

0 Monday.—Drink. 
Queen's Theatre.—Royal Pardon; or, The House on the Cliff. Grim 

Goblin. Mr. Geo, Conquest and Company. 

Free Trade Hall.—Hamilton’s Afghan and Zulu Wars. 

- Assembly Room.—Herr Dobler. 
Circus, Chepstow Street.—Cooke Brothers’ Equestrian Troupe. 
Gaiety.—Variecty Entertainment. J. H. Milburn. 
People’s Concert Hall.—Variety Entertainment. 
Belle Vue.—Zoological Gardens. The Afghan War. 

- Manchester and Liverpool Agricultural Show. 

Royal Manchester Institution.—Autumn Exhibition of Pictures. 


CAWS OF THE WEEK. 


WV E are sorry that once more we have occasion to refer to the 
4 4 f vagaries of our eccentric contemporary, the Stockport Advertiser, 

In its impression of Friday last, it is kind enough to give us some 
very striking geographical information in relation to a sea-bathing accident, 
which, from its report, cannot have possibly occurred at any other place 
than Cheadle, Staffordshire. This journalistic crime is not condoned by 
the statement that ‘an experienced man has been stationed in a boat to 
give assistance, and a hut has been built for the accommodation of persons 
nearly drowned.” After a careful study of the excellent series of popular 
guides issued by Abel Heywood and Son, we have utterly failed to find 
the slightest reference to ‘‘ Cheadle, Staffordshire,” as a seaside resort. 
There is a pretty village not many miles from our office yclept Cheadle, 
but this cannot be the place referred to. After indulging your fancy on 
the bowling-green of the ‘‘ George and Dragon,” and enjoying the society 
of the genial booth, you may possibly get ‘half seas over,” and in 
imagination fancy a roaring tide is carrying you to nymph-haunted caves. 
Really the editor of the Advertiser should caution his young man to use 
paste and scissors more judiciously, and to acknowledge the source of his 
information so as to avoid a deal of complexity. 


Ar the same time it would not be out of the way if he would instruct his 
special London correspondent to exercise just a little more care, especially 
when referring to matters theatrical. In writing of the production of 
H.M.S. Pinafore, at the Imperial Theatre, he remarks, that “ this is 
the only occasion that two theatres in London have run the same play 
simultaneously.” As we chanced the other evening to sce the first act of 
New Babylon, at the Duke’s Theatre, in Holborn, and the last acts at 
the Standard Theatre, our well-informed special is scarcely correct in his 
assertion. No objection can be raised in these times of economy to the 
Advertiser manufacturiug this sort of thing on the spot, but, in justice to 
the reader, they ought to go the expense of a London penny daily, from 
which they might glean their facts. 


Os 


including, among other local favourites, our old friend Harry Cane, who, 
in spite of all his cynicism, has at last actually taken unto himself a wife, 


Tnene is actually another sensible letter in the Courier. ‘“ Humanitas” 
growls about the racing of conveyances, which any Sunday may be seen 
on an extensive scale between Stretford and Bowdon. The sport is cer. 
tainly no sport for the horses. Were a costermonger or carter to indulge 
in such fan he would soon receive a magisterial lecture on his horrible 
cruelty to animals ; but we suppose sporting publicans and their friends are 
privileged. Mr. Norbury Williams has put a stop to one intolerable inflic. 
tion at Stretford. Suppose, by way of a change, he turns his hand to this, 





Fiat Justitia! Robert Pratt, being duly and properly sentenced by Mr, 
Hannay, at Clerkenwell, to two months’ hard labour for a vicious and 
aggravated assault upon one of the weaker sex, a Mrs. Caroline Pettit, 

finds that it would be very inconvenient for him to undergo the degrading 
stigma of imprisonment with hard labour, and, having money at command, 

appeals to the magistrate, through Mr. Ricketts, to inflict a fine instead, 
Mr. Hannay, good, easy man, consents, and remits the deserved sentence, 
which would have been a punishment, for a fine of £10, which is no pun- 
ishment, and which is immediately paid. Fortunate Mr. Pratt, you have 
money and can pay for your offences against society. Unwise Mr. 
Hannay, you represent the majesty of English law, is it possible that, 
after passing sentence upon a brute who strike a woman down with an 
iron pail, even Justice herself can be bribed, through your hand, by the 
prospect of pocketing a ten pound note? It seems that in Clerkenwell a 
man may indulge in the amusement of flooring women like so many 
ninepins, with an iron pail for a bowl, if he 1s only rich enough to pay for 
the game. 


We congratulate the three Aldermen and two Councillors who made such 
a gallant effort to close the free libraries on Sundays and Wednesdays, It 
was a very laudable and instructive attempt, and met with the success it 
deserved. 


Tre annual autumn Exhibition of Modern Works of Art was opened 
yesterday at the Royal Institution, and fully sustains the reputation it has 
long held, being quite equal to its predecessors in point of merit. A more 
detailed notice of the pictures will appear in the Jackdaw on a future 
occasion. 


Tue Manchester City Council have a prompt way of dealing with their 
obstructionists—they very properly sit upon them. On the motion for 
the adoption of the minutes of the Watch Committee on Wednesday, Mr. 
Alderman King actually had the effrontery to suggest that the minutes 
ought to be read before approved; but he was instantly sat upon by Mr. 
Alderman Bennett and the Mayor; and on the motion for adoption of the 
minutes of the Markets Committee, Mr. Councillor Griffin was slightly 
obstructive, but he was promptly and violently sat upon by two aldermen, 
the Mayor, as before, adding his sitting weight to the operation. Moral 
to obstructive councilmen :—Don’t oppose the minutes which the various 
committees in their superlative wisdom think proper to place before the 
council ; and, above all, don’t require to hear them read—it is only a waste 
of time. 





THE JACKDAW’S WEATHER FORECAST. 


ik all other papers seem to be dabbling in storm warnings and weather 
os forecast, the Jackdaw, not to be behind the age, has communicated 
with a clever meteorologist in the south of England, with the 
following result :-— 
dull, cloudy, expect rain. 
Saturday—Changeable, expect rain. 
Sunday—Clear, damp, cloudy, probably wet. 
Monday—Wind south-west by north-east, expect rain. 
Tuesday—Dry and open, but inclined to rain. 
Wednesday—Dull and variable, expect rain. 
Thursday—Wind north by south, probably rain. 
Having carefully made these observations, they will do for every week 








Spraxmva of New Babylon reminds us that the piece will shortly be | 


panne in Manchester, with new scenery and the ‘‘ Dukes” company, 


during the present summer. Jew Peter Puvvivs. 
| Colney Hatch, Thursday morning. 
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TORY LOGIC AND COMMON SENSE. 


Tue past week has been fruitful of political speeches from both sides 
eh of the hedge. First in order came the Manley Park Demonstration 

of Liberals, last Saturday, and then the Conservative Picnic at 
Chester, last Monday. At the former meeting, Mr. Leake, Mr. Agnew, 
and others, spoke of the misdoings of our Government, and at Chester 
Mr. Raikes spoke at Mr. Gladstone, who has been guilty of the atrocity 
of going into that city to promote the return of a Liberal candidate in 
place of a Conservative candidate. The Courier of Tuesday is dreadfully 
shocked at the language of the Liberal speakers at Manley Park, and 
especially takes Mr. Agnew to task for saying the present Government 
have “piled tax upon tax, till the country would not be worth living in.” 
The Courier asks—“Is that a fair statement of the case? Have the 
Government gone on piling tax upon tax?’’ We answer at once, it is 
perfectly fair. But as to fairness of statement, let any ‘well-informed 
reader note the casuistical arrangement of the following sentences—the 
allusion to the taxation borne by working men, in contradistinction to the 
taxation as a whole, and then reflect upon the moral indignation expressed 
by the Courier :-— 

‘** Mr. Agnew is an intelligent man, and it is impossible that he can be 
labouring under any misapprehension on the matter. How would those 
who listened to him interpret his words? Many of them have not the 
opportunities that he has of studying the facts, and they would take his 
word for it that the Government were piling tax upon tax, and making the 
country unfit to live in. Is that a fact? If he meant anything at all, 
Mr. Agnew meant his hearers—wholly working people—to believe that 
the Government were greatly increasing their burdens. Is that a fact? 
Mr. Agnew must be utterly unfit to occupy the position he has assumed of 
public instructor if he is not fully aware that the reverse of what he said 
is the truth. Compared with the taxes imposed upon the working classes 
during Mr. Gladstone’s premiership, the taxes now imposed are lower, 
notwithstanding the pressure of the times, and the enormous difficulties 
and foreign complications with which the Government have had to grapple. 
But not only are the taxes of the working classes lower, but those of the 
entire community are lower than they were when Mr. Gladstone was in 
power. This isshown by Parliamentary papers, and has been proved in 
public by no less a personage than Lord Cranbrook, as well as by other 
members of the Government. Unless Mr. Agnew is prepared to contradict 
the accuracy of official statistics and returns upon the subject, he is utterly 
and completely without warrant for his assertion about piling tax upon tax.”’ 

Mr. Agnew was speaking to a mixed assembly of his countrymen, and 
did not attempt the dishonest tactics of the Courier and Lord Cranbrook, 
in endeavonring to prove that two wars and bloated armaments under 
Tory rule have been obtained with a reduced taxation of the nation. 
Who told the Courier Mr. Agnew was speaking to an assembly of working 
men only? The Tories are never tired of proclaiming from the housetops 
that they have the working men of England with them, as well as being ‘‘ on 
the side of the angels.” Let them also add the noble army of clergymen 
and beersellers, for it were a gratuitous insult not to emblazon the 
descriptive names of all sections of their followers upon their banners ; 
how then does the Courier arrive at the idea that the great gathering of 
Saturday last was ‘wholly working people?” In the truest and best 
sense, we have no doubt that every Liberal assemblage is composed of 
“wholly working men,” no parasites, pimps, rowdies, bungmen, or political 
charlatans ; but the sneer of the Courier is intended to express ignorant 
men. But if the contention was true, if every man present was unable to 
read, that does not alter the truth of Mr. Agnew’s statement, for it is 
true, as we shall presently show. In passing, however, let us ask how is 
it that the people—the working people—have been kept ignorant so long? 
It is because the Courier and its friends have opposed all schemes for 
education—and do yet oppose all schemes of education—unless coming 
from their Church. And now for the taxation: Mr. Agnew said the 
Government had piled tax upon tax, and this is literally true to a 
small extent, as every income tax payer knows, but the load of debt 
they have piled up is such that no man can count, and when it will be paid 
no man can even guess. In 1874, with a Liberal sutplus in hand, the 
Chancellor took off a penny from the income tax, and abolished the duties 
on sugar, horses, and horse dealers (the two latter taxes costing an enor- 
mous proportion of the whole to collect). In 1875 the Chancellor threw 
a sop to the brewers over their licenses, and established a sinking fund 
against the national prosperity of future times, by thus virtually raising a 
wall against governmental retrenchment. In 1876 the income tax was 


raised one penny. For 1878, the Chancellor found it necessary to 
add twopence more to the income tax, half-a-crown each for dogs, and 


| advanced the duty on tobacco. Thus Mr. Agnew is proved to be literally 








true in stating the Government have “ piled tax upon tax,” and, in addition, 
piled debt upon debt, until, as they confessed last Budget, the country can 
stand no more taxation, and the payments promised for this year, of 
Exchequer Bonds, are put off to another year. As a just comparison of 
Liberal and Tory administration we can honestly aver that the practical 
effect of the five last Liberal Budgets was to remit taxes to the amount of 
£12,951,000, to reduce Debt by £26,200,000, and to leave their successors 
a surplus of at least £5,500,000. The practical effect of the first five Tory 
Budgets (and if a sixth were added it would make matters worse) was to 
impose taxes to the amount of £5,233,000 over the amount remitted, 
to reduce debt (in four years) by only £1,500,000, and to create a deficit of 
£4,300,000. What has the Courier to say to this? Does this concern 
an assembly of “ wholly working people ? ” 

Concerning Mr. Raikes, it is a pity for his reputation that his friends 
did not save him from himself. He was evidently unfit for any public 
platform when he began to rave about ‘that man’’—meaning Mr. Glad- 
stone—having become “ the parent of that brilliant flash of silence which 
has just blazed across their horizon and disappeared somewhere in York- 
shire.” This ridiculous farrago of nonsense is a fit companion to the 
charge that Mr. Gladstone had imputed ‘ disloyalty” to the Queen, and 
was well capped by the statement that Mr. Gladstone had menaced tho 
people at Chester by a great, powerful, influential, and wealthy combina- 
tion. Verily this is on a par with the Irish soldier's story that he took 
three prisoners by surrounding them. 

The Courier also dismisses its notice of Mr. Raikes by observing that 
that gentleman had treated Mr. Gladstone’s speech at Chester as a ‘ thrice- 
told tale.” But we can assure all the Conservatives in the kingdom that 
their language will not pay the national debt put on by them, whether 
thrice told or thirty times told. Mr. Gladstone’s speech was an armoury 
of formidable weapons, and it suited Mr. Raikes much better to treat the 
subject matter as a ‘thrice-told tale’ than to attempt an answer. It 
was a master-piece of indictment, but it was not more powerful than true, 
As Mr. Raikes could not answer the right honourable gentleman logically, 
he commenced throwing mud, making the ridiculous complaint that Mr. 
Gladstone, after being invited to attend the meeting, had no right to be 
there, because he was not a resident of Chester. We do not know 
whether Mr. Raikes is a resident: but it would not surprise us to learn that 
he is not—such is the strength of Conservative logic and common senso, 

“PARISH POLITICS.” 

"HE British Association, in their Geography Sectional Meeting on 
“t Monday week, dealt with a few subjects of first-rate importance to the 
people at large at the present time. Stated briefly, they may be 
classed as local in form, and imperial in their bearing. Four of the papers 
read were most immediately connected with Afghanistan, and, of course, 
had for their object the explanation of British conquests in that dis- 
tant part of the world, The fifth paper read to the Section was apon 
Cyprus, and was the occasion of a speech from Mr. Hepworth Dixon, 
whom it will be remembered contributed a number of articles to the Man- 
chester Examiner upoa the British acquisition of that island, which articles 
were largely distinguished for their outspoken and ultra imperial tone, if 
not, indeed, thorough-paced Jingdism. Many readers of the HLxaminer 
remarked the divergence of opinion between the editorials of that paper, 
and the letters of Mr. Dixon. We must not be supposed to hint that Mr. 
Dixon, having been engaged to write about Cyprus for the Examiner, was 
perforce engaged to support the political view of that transaction 
entertained by the editor; but that Mr. Dixon might and ought to have 
written about the island without the introduction of the political element, 
is an opinion we venture to think rests upon very sound premises. Surely 
the leaders of public opinion in England are as well able to form an 
opinion of the imperial consequences attendant upon a step of the kind 
involved in the Secret Treaty, by which the British acquired Cyprus, as 
Mr. Hepworth Dixon is, or as he will arrogate to himself. He began his 
letters from Cyprus in the wrong vein, and still keeps up the error, in 
discussing the merits of the question in an agricultural, sanitary, or 
military point of view. Upon those questions the nation had, and still 
have, far more competent opinions than Mr. Dixon can offer, and he did 
not mend matters by continually reminding his readers that ‘“ my friend 
Solonel ” So-and-so thought and said so-and-so, and that ‘‘ my friend Sir 
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Garnet Wolseley ” said so-and-so. The parts of his letters from Cyprus 
which gave Mr. Dixon's word paintings of the present condition of the 
place and people of that famons land of oratory and song, were of the 
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most interesting kind, and we should have had not the slightest objection | 


to the statement of his political opinions upon the question at issue, if 
those opinions had been put forth with a modesty prcper to a few hours’ 
acquaintance with the subject upon which he was writing, but when he 
wrote home with the dogmatism of a pedagogue, and lectured all England 


upon every imaginable view of the situation, all the letters ending with a | 


severe condemnation of the people guilty of the horrible sin of doubting 
both the manner and the fact of our acquisition of Cyprus, many people 
imitated deaf Sir Joshua Reynolds in the “ Retaliation,” who “ shifted 
his trumpet and only took snuff” upon hearing ignorant and inconse- 
qnential twaddle upon art. But Mr. Dixon must go to Sheffield to hear a 
paper read upon Cyprus, and treat the geography section to a vigorous 
defence of that island—a speech, just like his letters, wholly beside the 
mark, He was glad the ‘paper had taken Cyprus from our parish 
politicians, and brought it into the domain of scientific discussion.” This 
sentence alone shows how ill caleulated Mr. D‘xonis to discuss the measure 
which moved the heart of England twelve months ago. 
was the right and propriety of the Government 


The real question 
a small body of gentlemen, 
no way distinguished for learning or ability—occupying the position 
olf ministers of a constitutionally-governed country, to make so serious an 
engagement with a foreign nation at war with another nation friendly to 
this country, withont the knowledge or sanction of the Parliament. That 
was the question, and is still the question unsettled, and if Mr. Dixon can 
contribute anything to this point from the stores of his legal and historical 
erudition, he will have done a service to the State, but his expression of 
satisfaction that a geography sectional discussion had raised the Cyprian 
question out of the domain of “ parish politics” is only another indica- 
tion of his faculty for building castles in the air, and of no more value 
than a house of sand. Mr. Dixon has written enough of historical works 
to remind him of the disregard of parish polities by Charles the First, in 
the question of ship money, and Liberal politicians maintain that a similar 
invasion of the private rights of every Englishman was made by the pre- 
sent Government when they entered into a secret treaty with Turkey, which 
might have involved us in war with Russia, and lost us the friendship of 
France, if not, indeed, have provoked her open hostility. If Mr. Dixon 
regards politics as merely a scramble for places, he may rest, assured that 
element of politics can affect only a very limited number of politicians, 
and the professional scramblers (allowing that some such may be found in 
the Liberal ranks) have only an opportunity of gratifying their desires by 
becoming the faithful exponents of the convictions of those parish poli- 
ticians whom Mr. Dixon affects to despise. It is a remarkable fact that 
he does not remember his Cyprian letters would have had no com- 
mercial value at all had these parish politicians become non-existent. Yet 
because they were largely opposed to his view of the question, for him to 
be contemptuous in his references is but an instance of that perversity of 
human intellect of which he is by no means the first or most remarkable 
example. At no distant date the final arbitrament of all and every treaty 
engagement will be the Parliament. Our experience has lately been 
greatly against the power to leave these matters in the hands of cabinets 
aud foreign ministers. There can be little doubt that the ministry alone 
were responsible for the Crimean war and the surrender of the Ionian Islands 

thus throwing a people into a state of anarchy, and putting them under 
the heel of a despot. The case of Schleswig-Holstein is another in point. 
The utmost difliculty was experienced in keeping this country clear of 
that quarrel, though our interference would probably have been disastrous 
to us, and not have saved the Holsteiners. The same war-beginning 
mania has been the leading characteristic of the present Jingo Govern- 
ment, who have been prevented from joining Turkey against Russia, so 
they opened out against Afghanistan and Zululand. The news of to-day 
is explanatory of a procceding to put down the little republic of the 
Transvaal, and the country may rest assured that if a little war, or a few 
repressive measures are necessary to put down the power of the Boers, 
“we've got the ships, we've got the men, and got the money” to do it 
with, and as these matters nre such as “parish politicians” talk about, 
we have transcendental gentlemen like Mr. Hepworth Dixon ready to con- 
temptuously lecture the people upon these matters being too high for 
them as well as ‘‘anonymous newspaper seribblers,” and to claim that 
these matters are the proper domain of statesmen, by which term we have 
come to know we must understand novelists and literary critics. 
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SKETCHES BY JINGO. 


VIl.—HE THOUGHT HE WAS POISONED. 


J OUNG CODGER was—as many of his friends knew to their cost— 
iY greatly addicted to the pernicious propensity of tasting nearly each 

and everything that came within range of his reach and vision, 
Scarcely anything came amiss to our hero, from mint sauce to ‘suet 
dumplings. But Codger’s acme of bliss was reached when, unexpectedly 
(of course), he would ‘drop upon ” several of the dainty dishes which the 
amiable Mrs. Codger was wont to bake for the delectation of a few of her 
particular friends when (as she fondly hoped) Codger was at his place of 
business in the city. Custards and rice puddings were his favourites, 
however, and the time when Codger most fervently bestowed a blessing 
upon the devoted head of his beloved spouse was when he would draw from 
their supposed secure hiding places the nicely-cooked pies for which his 
soul so greatly yearned. Gently drawing a tablespoon from his coat he 
would skim the custards of their eggs and cream, thus leaving nothing but 
the soft crust to meet the horror-struck countenance of poor Mrs. Codger, 
Well I remember the day when Codger, under the innocent impression 
that he was drinking some of his wife’s “ prime pop,” swallowed a quantity 
of lamp oil. Good heavens! I thought his lamp had gone out altogether, 
and that 


“The vital spark ” 
had truly fled ; but, thanks to the strenuous efforts of the village doctor, 
we brought the unfortunate Codger round. But so strong was the force 
of habit that, ere long, Codger returned to his old game, and, as often 
happens, became even worse than he was before. It so happened, 
about the time of which I write, that the Codger’s were greatly annoyed 
by the audacity of a number of mice, which, having apparently become 
imbued with Socialistic notions, began to attack Mrs. Codger’s well-filled 
larder. To remedy this knawing (annoying) evil, the good woman of the 
house determined to procure a quantity of ‘‘ vermin powder,” in order to 
put anend to the destructive propensities of the mice. After satisfying 
the scruples of the conscientious druggist to the effect that she did not 
intend to put an end either to her own life or that of her beloved husband 
and children, she brought the packet home, and—cruel-hearted creature— 
spreading it upon two tempting pieces of bread literally covered with 
damson “ preserves,’ she calmly retired to rest, conscious that she had 
done her duty. Sad to say, Codger possessed a latch-key, and thus it 
cannot be a matter of great surprise that the magic “ noon of night ” was 
not far distant when Codger “‘ landed home.” He was not drunk ; he was 
but ‘‘ merry,” and being so, laughed softly to himself as he thought of the 
good things which up to that hour lay safely ensconced in the place where 
Mrs. Codger was wont to put them. Codger crept softly to the pantry, 
and looked around long and wistfully. Looking upon one of the shelves, 
he espied a large piece of bread covered with what appeared to him to 
be “ greengage preserve,” and, filled with delight and returning to the 
kitchen, the man then began to devour his prize. He was thus busily 
engaged, when suddenly the dulcet voice of Mrs. Codger was heard above 
the strong young voice of the baby, telling him to ‘‘ mind and not eat that 
preserved bread which was on the shelf, as it was covered with poison!” 
Codger began to feel ill. So great is the force of imagination that he 
appeared as though he could feel the poison slowly working through his 
veins. ‘Oh, Polly!” he groaned, “I’m done for! I’ve eaten the 
poisoned bread, and in a few minutes I shall be a stiffened corpse. Oh!— 
Oh!—Oh!” And in his fancied agory he rolled along the floor, upon 
the cat, and upon a vicious pup, both of which promptly avenged their 
insulted dignity by a snarling scratch and bite. Mrs. Codger, holding 
her latest born under one arm, came screaming down, and, rushing out, 
called lustily for help. Meanwhile, the unhappy Codger, with a violent 
pain at his chest, lay upon the floor. He prayed and swore alternately, 
and invoked a special blessing upon his wife’s red head for what she had 
been the cause of doing. The doctor came in, and, after a thorough 
examination of my hero, expressed his doubts of Codger’s having taken any 
poison at all! Instead of heaving a sigh of thankfulness upon receiving 
what ought to have been a most gratifying piece of news, Codger began to 
use Innguage more forcible than polite to the honest old doctor who pre- 
ferred to tell the sufferer the whole truth and nothing but the truth, rather 
than by administering a tonic to make a case, by which Codger should 
become contined to a sick bed, and he (the doctor) benefit considerably 
thereby. From place to place Mrs. Codger ran, wildly shrieking that her 
darling Codger was ‘“‘pysoned,” and she had done it. Distractedly she 
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entered the pantry, and, with a woman’s natural curiosity, looked at the 
spot where ‘she, three brief hours before, had put the poisoned bread. 
What is it that causes her blue eyes to dilate with wonder? Why, nothing 
less than that the identical piece was there still, whole and intact, just as 
she, with her own two dear hands, had placed it. With the speed of 
lightening she literally flew to the room where her husband lay fighting with 
grim death, and, stilling the excitement under which she was evidently 
labouring, told him that he had not been poisoned at all, and that the bread 
upon which she had put the poison was there still. Codger grew better 
directly ; in fact he said he had been only acting all along, and that he 
knew how it was from the first. This was just as may be, but his “acting” 
was terribly like real earnest. There can be no question that this was 
the turning point in Codger’s chequered life, for no longer did he, as of 
yore, “‘ put his spoon” in the pies of Mrs. Codger. It would appear that 
before Mrs. Codger had put the ‘“‘Greengage”’ preserve upon the bread 
destined for the mice, she had given a ‘butty’’ to one of the children, 
but the child, not being very hungry, brought it back to its mamma, and 
she, as became a careful housewife, put it on the shelf where Codger, as I 
have shown, afterwards found it. Such is life—as I find it. 


EGGS FROM ’DAWS’ NESTS. 


| BY A. CROW, Esq. | 


@ HAVE an old ’daw—and a regular, proper, good old bird he is, too-~ 
“h) who delights in rambling the country o’er, picking up all the scraps 

of news that fall in his way. For the past few days he must 
have been on a “thieving” expedition—robbing other ’daw’s nests—for, 
on entering his “ palatial castle” last night, I espied a number of eggs, 
which I broke, and found that some of them contained the following 
epistles :— 

Eaa 1, rrom Mantey Parxk.—What a glorious success the Liberal 
demonstration was—50,000 people availed themselves of the opportunity 
of witnessing these beautiful grounds gratis. Everything succeeded in 
creating amusement amongst the masses assembled in various parts of 
the grounds. ‘Punch and Judy,” Marionettes, Athletes, Cricket Match, 
“Aunt Sally,” Archery, Dancing, Music, were only a few of the amuse- 
ments provided. But there were other sports, which had not been con- 
tracted for, and which also caused a great amount of enjoyment to some 
people, viz., the drenched aspect of the skirts of those females who were 
unfortunate enough to be unable to get under shelter before the heavy 
thunderstorm came on. The caterer broke faith with the public and raised 
the price of some refreshments as much as fifty per cent. 


Eco 2, rrom Sr. Joun’s Cuurcu, Mites Pratrinc.—* Yes, I’m Green, 
but not so green as Lord Penzance or the members of the Church Associa- 
tion take me to be. I shall show the public, ere long, in whose eyes the 
green lies. I suppose the Rev. J. R. O. West (being the editor) will per- 
secute me in the new Manchester Church journal when it commences, 
but—ah, never mind, I’m not what they take me for, and shall have a 
shy at them soon.” 


Kae 3, From THE NeiaHnovrnoop or Rep Banx.—And so the Bishop of 
Salford has really frightened the Fenians of Manchester and the neigh- 
bouring borough by threatening their “ exclusion from a participation in 
the Holy Sacraments of the Church whilst living, and of being deprived of 
Christian burial when dead.” Some of them have even been noticed 
attending the Church ; and at a meeting which was to have been held at 
four o’clock last Sunday in Brown Street, Red Bank, of all the Fenians 
of Manchester and Salford, only eight men responded to the call, and these 
walked about as strangers to each other for an hour, and then gradually 
dispersed. Oh, Parnell! thy cause is surely on the wane. ‘the Fenians, 
in this city, at least, are defunct. 


Eaa 4, rrom Captain Carery’s nest, Lonpon.—‘‘ And so the spiteful 
avengers mean to kill me, do they? All these threatening letters, telling 
me of my approaching untimely end, I'll band over to the Scotland 
Yard fellows, and then be off to Brixham, where I believe I’m to receive 
an illuminated address. Better to have a peep at-and to be in possession 
of all these good things before I do shuffle off this mortal coil. ‘ Nil 
desperandum.’” 


Eaa 5, rrom Scannoro’.—In a cricket match here this week Hornby 
has been Grace-fully knocking the ball about the field again, and ‘“‘ A. G.” 
has been Steel-ing runs, a feat which would not only R(o)yle the 
southerners, but Wood have aggravated and tired the patience of a Carter. 
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THE ISLE OF MAN STEAMERS. 


T HE experience of last week must have satisfied the authorities having 
4} charge of the passenger steamers from Liverpool, Fleetwood, and 

Barrow to the Isle of Man, that some improvement in the accommoda- 
tion for the steerage passengers is a matter of urgent necessity. As 
compared with the accommodation now provided by the railway companies , 
the provision made by the steamer companies is of the most defective 
kind. To begin with, there is nothing like sufficient seat accommodation 
provided on deck in fine weather, whilst the same is true of the cabin for 
steerage passengers, with the intensified discomfort of having a close, 
musty smell, which is strangely in contradistinction with the saloon cabin. 
Whilst this state of affairs exists in fine weather, judge of the condition 
of things in wet and stormy weather. With the sea breaking over the 
ship, the absence of shelter on deck, the luggage of passengers lying 
about in endless confusion, it is no wonder a man should have had his leg 
broken and a woman have had her child knocked from her arms and almost 
lost, on board the ‘‘ Ben-ma-Chree’’ on Monday week. But the loose 
luggage is a little mutter of error of judgment on the part of the officers 
in failing to have the luggage put away in the hold of the vessel. The 
want of seats on deck and in the cabin is an error of construction, or a 
failure to appreciate and provide for the necessities of the public not 
creditable to the companies. The part provision of such conveniences is 
an admission that they should be provided, and that the fares paid will 
allow the necessary expenditure may be known from the high dividends 
paid to the shareholders of the companies. With a sufficiency of seats 
for the passengers the case would be only very inadequately met. The 
unprotected state of the steerage end in bad weather is a most serions 
matter for the health of the people. Itis well known many people can 
‘better endure the roughness of the weather than the stifling air of the 
cabin, and it is with this cabin the greater parts of the faults of the 
system are concerned. Were the cabin made into a place which could be 
endured by the average passenger, the companies might well be excused 
putting up any sort of covering for people on deck in wet and stormy 
weather, but it is too true that the moment many people go below deck at 
the steerage end, they become sick. Yet this is not the case at the saloon 
cabin end, proving that the purer air there obtained is the desideratum 
necessary for the comfort and health of the passengers. This pleading 
for better accommodation is one,of which the gain would not be one-sided, 
The companies would as surely gain custom as the people comfort. 
Thousands now miss the Isle of Man trip from fear of the passage, and 
both the Barrow route and the Fleetwood route are attempts to meet the 
difficulty which, afterall, could be best met by better accommodation abvard 
the steamers. ‘The steerage passenger, we presume, occupies the relative 
position of the third-class passenger on the railways; and, if so, then he 
pays the best of all the company’s customers, and even better than Ing. 
gage, needing no carting or hauling in any way, so he should have the 
attention which his premier position in the company’s books entitle 
him to. 


AGRICULTURAL DISTRESS. 


frrom “ FUNNY FOLKS.” | 


a 
YF y HE Royal Commission to inquire into the state of agriculture having 
f been duly constituted—even its ‘ Chaplin” has been appointed, wo 
~” gee—it will shortly proceed to consider the following points submitted 
to it by the desire of the discontented farmers :— 

I.—Why is it therc is always too much rain for the hay and never 
enough for the turnips ? 

II.—What are the most efficient ways (1) for preventing the American 
dairy farmers making good cheese, and (2) for stopping the growth of 
good wheat in American soil ? 

III.—How can the leading principles of political economy be destroyed 
in the interest of the British farmer ? 

IV.—What laws can be passed for keeping our yeomen in a state of 
profuse comfort ? 

V.—What penal statutes can be enacted to compel the agricultural 
labourer to be “ happy as a king”’ on eight shillings per week ? 

VI.—What will be the quickest and most thorough means of shutting 
uf Mr. Arch and “ One from the Plough ?” 

By the time the Commission bas settled these trivial points the aggrieved 
farmers will doubtless have a number more ready. 
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OUR VILLAGE. 


“ry UR village is a quiet, proud, independent, little place. We are neither 
2, before nor behind our neighbours in civilisation, though decidedly 
before some of the villages a distance off; at least we think so; 

we have never heard anything to convince us to the contrary. And are 
we not constantly shocked by hearing of some dreadful barbarity com- 
mitted by the inhabitants of these villages? Of course. Well, we have 
done our duty ; set them a good example, and sent out men as mission- 
aries. What more can we do? It is said they do not try to follow this 
example, and laugh at our Government. That alone shows what barbarians 
they are. If we ever have any communication whatever with these 
creatures, we treat them with the greatest consideration, keep our word to 
them, in fact, ‘*‘ Do unto them as we would be done by.” So our rulers 
would tell us, and are we not bound to believe them? What better 
authority could we have than these great, wise, clever gentlemen? We 
are at present ruled or governed by a set of gentlemen who are—well, 
some say fools, others say wise men. Fools! what an absurd idea, Asif 
our little village would elect fools. Money and position would not help 
them in the least. Ohno! Brains take the lead here. It will be seen by 
this that there are two classes, or parties, ir our village. One believes 
in the present Government—this party is composed of the aristocrats, 
while the other party is composed of the Commoners, who sneer 
at and try to pull to pieces their ideas, which we may say we 
think a great piece of folly. If they talked less and worked more it 
might be all the better for their cause. If they can do nothing but talk, 
why agitate themselves? It is clear that talking without working never did 
any good. But, not content with quarrelling with the opposite side, they 
constantly war amongst themselves, split into parties, perhaps forgetting 
that “unity is strength,” and, as a matter of course, lose their case. 
Asarule we keep at peace with al! mankind, and look with a pitying, 
contemptuous eye on the other villages who are to be seen occasionally 
quarrelling together. If we are ever dragged into a dispute we never 
fail to extricate ourselves quickly, and regain ‘peace with honour.” Of 
course there are some who declare they can’t find out where the honour is. 
('nfortunately, there are dull, short-sighted mortals in every village. 
What right have these mortals to think? Such presumption! that onght 
to be left to the wise, disinterested rulers. They have education ; 
Commoners have neither that nor brains; that is a very well-known fact. 
Have not all our great men descended from the aristocracy? But these 
illiterate Commoners are actually wanting education. We know the 
enlightened world will gasp at this, and well it may. If they have 
education they will all want to be masters, and think it beneath their 
dignity to wait on the noble aristocrats. Then what would they do? 
The Commoners seem to think it would make them more sensible to 
their true position, and give them refinement of manner. Rubbish! 
What do they want with refinement’ Besides, they should remember 
that a “little learning is a dangerous thing.’’ Of course, they never 
could have more than a little; their brains would not admit it. Strange 
to say, they cannot be made to understand this. Goodness knows they 
have been told often enough. It must be another proof of their stupidity. 
We have a few noted persons in our village. First, there is “ our 
lady,’ who is the head of all society. We don’t know that she is noted 
for anything in particular; she certainly once wrote a book. She is 
considered a perfect lady, as far as etiquette goes; is a good mother to 
her children; and generally does as her councillors ord—tell her. We 
suppose she pleases the people who rave against ‘‘ women that understand 
and dabble in politics.” We cannot say much in favour of her son and 
successor—for the leader and the head of our village goes by succession, 
which is another thing some of our discontented villagers rave against. 
He is not too popular, even with his own party, we hear. His wife—for 
he is married—is much liked and respected by all who know anything 
about her. Another person once wanted to take precedence of her, but 
was stopped ; her expectations were ‘‘ nipped in the bud.” Then we have 
a most illustrious gentleman—Mr. Medlar; he is the head, or rather one 
of the heads, of our rulers. Of course the Commoners hate, and say 
many spiteful things against him. Why they should hate him we do not 
know; he has been of infinite service to his—we beg his pardon—our 
village. He procured our lady a new title; the money which was left by 
the late rulers has never been tonched, at least, “‘ hardly ever.” He has 
honourably got us a new piece of splendidly healthy land; and, above all, 
has kept us out of war. When we say war, of course we don’t meah 
out of those little skirmishes which don't cost many thousand men ; those 





are not worth mentioning, and do not cost money. If they did, a few 
taxes, more or less, would not bother us. Then there is another light to 
view these skirmishes in. If Mr. Medlar had not been trying to arrange 
those last-named pleasurable little excitements, he might have been 
doing something infinitely worse, for it is a well-known fact that “ Satan 
finds some mischief still for idle hands to do.” Our lady bestowed on 
him a title lately. Weare puzzling our heads to find out the reason ; 
when we succeed we will let you know. He seems to be much liked by 
the ladies; perhaps this is because of his majestic figure, or his beautiful 
curls, which ‘cluster round his noble, manly brow, giving him the 
appearance of a Greek statue,’ as one of our fashionable novelists would 
put it. It is considered ‘ better form” to side with the aristocrats. A 
lady—especially a young one—side with the Commoners! Oh dear, no, 
nothing so vulgar; not that it makes much difference which side our 
village ladies take ; they are not allowed to have a voice in our affairs, 

Many say our lady does not take enough interest in the ways of Govern. 
ment; that she has a voice, but never uses it. Now, it is not long since 
we were talking to some persons who said, ‘“‘ Place a woman at the head 
of any of our business and it instantly gets into a tangled knot.” Yet 
these same people say, ‘For all the use the lady is, she might as well 
not be there; she ought to exert her authority more.”” Men talk about 
the inconsistency of women. If the women were not so afraid of offend- 
ing the lords of creation, they might return the compliment with truth, 
But our village ladies are getting presumptious. They are not content 
to sit at home and wait on their brothers or husbands; that honour doeg 
not satisfy them ; they actually want to stand equal with the men; to go 
out into the world as lawyers, doctors, politicians, &c. Now, everyone 
knows that ‘‘ woman is the lesser man,” and stands far below that nobler 
biped—man, especiaily in their intellectual faculties. Of course, it 
sometimes happens that a wife knows more about politics than her 
husband. Then it is her duty to gently lead his mind (if he has any) in 
the right direction; but if she ventures to give an opinion in company, 
should immediately subside into silence at the majestic wave of her lord’s 
hand, and retire into a corner and talk small scandal with that maiden 
lady of uncertain age, at the words ‘‘ My dear, women never understood 
polities and never will; those are left for us. The lordly husbands then 
subside themselves. They have made their official declaration, crowed 
loudly, and then resumed their natural position. They would have the 
Salic law in our village, but the women have turned the tables upon the 
men, and they are bothered to keep their own. Such is our village. 


Hr who masters his passions subdues a fearful enemy. 

Never deceive, for the heart, once misled, can never trust wholly again. 

A RESTAURANT-KEEPER advertises for ‘‘a boy to open oysters fifteen 
years old.” 

Wuen should you apply a sovereign remedy to your tooth 9—When it is 
a-king. 

Wuewn a fashionable young lady dreams of a filbert, it is a sign that her 
thoughts are running upon the colonel. 

*T can’r undertake, wife, to gratify all your whims; it would be as 
much as my life is worth.’ “ Oh, sir, that’s nothing.” 

Ir a young lady was entering a convent, and a feeling of regret came 
over her, what kind of regret would you call it ?—An unavailing (a-nun-a- 
veiling). 

An old bachelor probably wrote the following :—* ’Twixt women and 
wine, man’s lot is to smart; ’tis wine makes his head ache, and women 
his heart.” 


NOTICE TO READERS. 





Persons who wish to see the City Jackdaw regularly are respectfully 
recommended to order it of their Newsagents, otherwise, they may 
be, and often are, disappointed in not being able to obtain copies. 








Or, it will be sent hy post from the Publishing Office, 51, Spear 
Street, Manchester, every week for half-a-year on payment of 3s. 3d. 
in advance, being posted in time for delivery at any address each 
Friday morning. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS, 


Articles intended for insertion must be addressed to the Editor of the City Jackdaw, 
51, Spear Street, Manchester, and must bear the name and address of the sender. 
The Editor does not engage to return MS. unless a stamped envelope be enclosed, 
nor will he be responsible for their loss, as our waste-paper basket is a large one, 
and is consigned to the P. D. several times per diem. Neither can we undertake 
| to pay for contributions unless by special arrangement. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 





TIG-DOLOREUX, TOOTHACHE, &c.—BUSHBY’S NEUROTONIC Sictaimetiste,snd, wating reuet, i elmo inatuable in 
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The cheapest House in the City for WINDOW BLINDS, GUARDS, a 
CENT A IR ORKS. every descnption of WIRE GOODs, 


FEF. J. BROWN, 56, Great Jackson Street, Hulme. 
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ZOOLOGICAL GARDENS, BELLE VUE, 


OPEN FOR THE SEASON. 
Messrs. Danson and Sons’ Magnificent Open-air Picture of the ENTRANCE TO THE KHYBER PASS and the FORTRESS OF ALI MUSJLD on view daily. 
EVERY MONDAY, WEDNESDAY, & SATURDAY, 
Throughout the season, at dusk, will be represented Messrs. Danson and Sons’ Brilliant Spectacle of THK AMGHAN WAR. 
concluding by the introduction of a Colossal Illuminated Portrait of Her Most Gracious Majesty 'THLE, QUEEN, framed in an elaborate 
design in Indian filagree work, and rendered dazzingly brilliant by the aid of innumerable jets of coloured tires and other pyrotechnic devices. 


The great Collection of Living Animals and Birds; the Pleasure Boats and Steamers on the lakes; the Steam Horses and Velocipedes, the Mazes, Museum, 
Conservatories, and Ferneries; the Chinese Shilling Tearooms, decorated by the Messrs. Danson and Sons; and the Rooms for the Supply of Hot Water for ‘lea, Xc., 


to parties provided with their own refreshments, will, together with all other attractions of the gardens, be open every day as usual. 
BAND OF THE GARDENS EVERY DAY THROUGHOUT THE SEASON. Admission, 6d. each; 1s. after four p.m. 





WEST OF ENGLAND SOAP COMPANY, 


A7, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER. 


WILLIAM BROWN, AGENT. 


MANUFACTURER OF ALL KINDS or 


SIZING SOAPS AND FANCY SOAP. 


ESTABLISHED 1862. 


WILLIAM BROWN, 


47, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER, 


SOLE MAKER AND PATENTEE OF 


BROWNS PATENT BOILER COMPOUND, STANNATE OF SODA, 


FOR PREVENTING THE INCRUSTATION IN STEAM BOILERS.—(REGISTERED.) 
No Connection with any other firm.—-AGENTS WANTED. 


DEAFNESS! DEAFNESS! DEAFNESS! 


hear.’’—St. Matthew, c. xi., v. 15. 








PRICE 10s. Gd. 






“He that hath ears to hear, let him = 





TP) 


DENTON’S CELEBRATED REMEDIES FOR DEAFNESS 
NOISES IN THE HEAD, GIDDINESS, AND DISCHARGE FROM THE EARS. 


Mr. Denton begs to call particular attention to the following Extracts from Letters and Testimonials from some of the persons who have been cured :— 





“70, Ashton New Road, November 2nd, 1578. great astonishment and delight, at the first visit you gave substantial proof of your ability. 
Dear Sir,—My conscience will not allow me to postpone any longer tendering to you my Unsolicited, I am happy to acquaint yeu that I can now hear with acuteness, and as well 
most sincere thanks for the wonderful cure you have worked upon me. Your invaluable as ever I could in my life. ‘the successful result of your thoroughly practical ability 


| Preparation has done wonders. In order that this weli-merited commendation may be on myself prompts me to recommend you to all who ure suffering from Deafness, and | 
seen to be something more than mere flattery, I will just mention one or two instances shall only be too glad to give you the opportunity of referring any of your patients for my 
| illustrative of the improvement of the condition in my sense of hearing. Thanks to you, personal opinion. ~Yours ever thankfully, JOUN HOPWOOD, 
this sense is now delicate. . . . . . I would remind you I have suffered from “Mr, Jas. DENTON.” 
deafness ajl my life. By occupation I am ua pupil teacher. The noise occasioned by os ar baal wis taille a ac 
| ordinary school iaiiee has been = great of late that I sent a boy the other day for a piece - . ie The Station, Pennistone, near Sheffield, Jan, 26th, 1879, 
| of wool to put in my ears, in order to diminish it. Last Sunday I attended church, as Mr. Denton,- Sir,—It is with great pleasure 1 write to say my hearing has greatly 
| usual, and, although the minister was an Irishman, and, ef course, a little imperfect in improved by using your remedies for Deafness. I remain, 
| pronunciation, I heard every word in the whole of bis discourse. I am not able to express 8. A, VERNON.” 
| ny gratitude to you, but I will say that I hope you will be long spared to go on in your 


| Christian work of healing and relieving, by your intelligence and experience, the suffer- One old gentleman in particular, who was 54 years of age, and had been 
| ings from this distressing affliction ef yourfellow-men, y satets deaf 43 years, was perfectly cured in seven weeks, and he was so overcome 
| «9 Mr. Denton.” one ARTHUR WARREN. with joy and gratitude that he begged of Mr. Denton to be allowed to put the 
|“ Mr. Denton. “ Shaw, near Oldham, January 25th, 1878. cure in the local papers. 





| “ Dear Sir,—After being seriously afflicted with Deafness for four or five years, I was 
| induced through a friend to apply to you, and after the period of TWENTY Days my hearing 
| Was perfectly restored, and I can hear us well as ever I could in my life, for which I am 

thankful to you, and shall at any time be most happy to recommend any person so afflicted 


Another gentleman, writing to a friend respecting Mr. Denton’s Remedies, says—A 
very good and certain method of cure for Deafness has been discovered by Mr. Denton, of 
173, Regent Road, — — mma em about 20 years with a surgeon), and I feel desirous 
L 1a 9 that all sufferers may benefit from his most providential discovery, It is beyond all doub 
to your care.—Yours respectfully, . JOHN MOSS. the most remarkable remedy I ever knew J heard of before. Mr. D. guarantees it — 

“* Seedicy Grove, Pendleton, J uly 9th, 1874. not contain a single atom of any ingredient calculated to injure the most delicate ear; 
“ My dear Sir,—Having been troubled with Deafness for some years, I mentioned the | and I believe it is far from being painful or disagreeable, and can always be used with per 
| fact to a friend, and upon his recommendation, | was induced to try your skill, and tomy | fectease, I am very happy to say it has quite oured my mother, who is now 63 years of age.” 





The above-mentioned Remedies will be sent per rail, securely packed, on receipt of Post-oflice Order for 10s. (d., made payable at Leyent Loud, Salford, to 


MR. J. DENTON, 








(Nearly Twenty Years with ¢ Member of the Royal College of Surgeons) 178, REGENT ROAD, SALFORD. 








R TS R TS R f\ TS How to Destroy, and Entice them and take alive, rendering them docile and playful as 
A A Kittens. The Recipe and Instructions, 31 stamps.—T. VERITY, Chemist, Bristol. 
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TURNER'S TEMPERANCE COMMERCIAL HOTEL, ° ““‘icronta ratio’, maNcHESTER, 
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| A Tide Table for the current year is issued with . 
| each of the Guides to Watering Places. 
Aberystwith | Keswick and Derwentwater 
Alderley Edge | Leamington 
‘ Alton Towers, Dove Dale, &c. | J Liverpool | 
r Bala, North Wales Llandudno 
Bangor and Beaumnris Llangollen and Corwen | 
Rearmouth and Harlech | Llanrwst and Bettwa-y-Coed 
‘ao Iakewell and the Dales of the Wye Loch Lomond, Loch Katrine, and the 
i Bath Trosachs 
' Kelle Vue Gardens, Manchester | { London | 
Birkenhead, New Brighton, &c. } Lytham | 
Kirmingham Malvern | 
© Blackpool and Fleetwood | { Manchester | 
t * Brighton | Margate | 
Lristol and Clifton \ Marple, Romiley, &c. | 
| Buxton and Neighbourhood | Matlock Bath and Matlock Bank = 
' i } Carnarvon and Llanberis | Oxford 
i ; Chatsworth, Haddon Hall, and Castleton Penmaecnmawr and Conway 
Chester | Portsmouth ‘ 
Coniston and Furness Abbey | Ramsgate | 
Disley, New Mills, and Lyme Hall | Reading 
Dolyvelley | Rhyl, St. Asaph, Abergele, &c. 
Dover | Rivington Pike and Whittle Springs 
Dublin Saltburn-by-the-Sea | 
Dunham Park, Altrincham, &c. | {Scarborough and Neighbourhood | 
; Kastbourne Sheflield, Wharncliffe Crags, &c. 
+ Edinburgh Snowdon and the Glydwrs 
Folkestone Southampton J 
3 Galway and the Western Highlands | Southend 
Glasgow and the Clyde Southport | 
Grimsby and Cleethorpes | Tenby | 
Guernsey | Torquay 
; Hampton Court, Richmond, and Kew | Ulverston and Morecambe Bay | T 
Harrogate and Neighbourhood Warwick | T 
7 Uastings | Weston-super-Mare | 
| Haytield, Kinder Scout, and the Peak | Weymouth 
§ Holl | Whalley Abbey 
likley, Bolton Abbey, &c. | Whitby — 
if } Isle of Man Windermere and Grasmere 
: Isle of Wight Worksop and Sherwood Forest 
Jersey York 
Kenilworth e 
A Twopenny edition, with an excellent Map taking in 2,000 square miles | 
4 around the locality, is published of each of the above, except those marked ft : 
i and “|, the twopenny editions of which contain a correctly engraved Plan. 
I Those marked 4) can also be had at 3d., containing both Map and Plan. No 
Postaye—One Copy, 4d.; Three Copies, 1d., de. ‘ 
acct 
; ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, Manchester and London; | 
AND ALL BOOKSELLERS. | 
: 
15 | | 
| 
| ! 
| 
— 
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. SUMMER BEVERAGES. 


JTHWSBURY & BROWN’S 


Mineral and Aerated Waters, Pure Soda, Seltzer, Potash, and Lithia Waters: 
Lemonade, Ginger Ale, Ginger Beer, &c., &. 





Manufactured with the utmost care and by improved machinery. These productions are recommended for runtty AND EXCELLENCE oF 
quaLiry. The Soda, Seltzer, Potash, and Lithia Waters are prepared with the utmost exactitude and with the purest ingredients. 

The flavour of the Lemonade is procured from the fresh fruit. 

The Ginger Ale (aromatic) is strongly recommended as a NON-ALCOHOLIC STIMULANT BEVERAGE, specially suitable for the 
hot season. 

Price Lists may be had from agents, or direct from the Manufacturers, 


JSJEwWSBURY & BROWN. 
113, MARKET STREET, 3, GROSVENOR STREET, and 44, DOWNING STREET, 
MANCHESTER. 


THE “EXCELSIOR” PATENT SPRING MATTRESS 


HAS GAINED 
TWO PRIZE MEDALS AND TWO CERTIFICATES OF MERIT. 


The patented and peculiar arrangement of the ‘ Excrston” ensures complete isolation where two or more occupy a bed, the principle of 
construction effectually preventing depression in the centre. 


| To be obtained from Cabinet-makers, Upholsterers, &c. 
ILLUSTRATED DESCRIPTIVE CIRCULARS FROM CHORLTON AND DUGDALE, 


19, BLACKFRIARS STREET, MANCHESTER. 


CO-OPERATIVE PRINTING SOCIETY LIMITED, 


Oflice—17, Balloon Street, Corporation Street. 
Works—New Mount Street, Manchester ; and 40, Iighbridge, Newcastle. 


| PRINTERS, STATIONERS, BOOKBINDERS, MACHINE RULERS, ACCOUNT-BOOK 
| MANUFACTURERS, LITHOGRAPHERS, ENGRAVERS, &e. 


| The above firm have speciel facilities for the execution of all orders in Bookwork, Pampblets, Catalogues, and all kinds of Commercial Printing 


HAWORTH BARNES, Manacer. 











| SECOND EDITION.—Price Two Shillings, Cloth. 
T. MAUDSLEY, | rns corron MANUFACTURER'S ASSISTANT = or the 


PRACTICAL OPTICTAN Art of Arranging Cotton Machinery to work the different sorts of Cotton, and | 
, I AN, 





how to perform the calculations connected with the Cotton Manufacture. By E. 
RULE & MATHEMATICAL DRAWING | D. Fotny. Contains, in addition to a vast amount of information on the Cotton 





|} another; chapters on Pumps, on Steam Engines, on Management, on the Throstle | 


SPIRIT LEVELS, MEASURING TAPES, &c. Frame, on Leverage; an explanation of the diffe rent counts of the different reeds, 


No. 13, (ON) ALBERT BRIDGE, Bottom of Bridge Street, | Published by Anrt Hevwoopn & Son, 56 &! 58, Oldham Street, Manchester; and 4, 


| 
Is STRUMENT MAKER | Manufacture—How to alter the Lap to change from one number of Hanks to 
} 





— = | Catherine Street, Strand, London. Srmrk IN, Marsuatr, & Co., Stationers’ Hall 
MANCHESTER. oe ; 7 
SPECT ACLES AND EYE-GLASSES of the best construction and quality, ; 7” , nce ly. 6 
|tecurately adapted to the variou de fects of vision. _Rep pairs promptly exec uted. Foouscar 8yo., Patox 1s. bv. 


- | 


| “BEN BRIERLEY'S JOURNAL” OF THIS WEEK 6 oe Se > 


CONTAINS— 


Dolly: A olabiane of » Summer Iloliday. 
Gettin Lodgins i’ Blackpool. | ro F f e S| QA 
John Gibson, R.A., Sculptor. (Illustrated.) 


An Angling Story. 


Ab-o’th’-Yate’s Dictionary: or, Walmsley owt Skoomester. A LANCASHIRE STORY. 


Caxton’s ‘*Game of Chesse.”’ 

Maori Folk Lore. 

Maud and May. BY B E N B R | E R L EY. 

Chat round the Table. 

-_— } MANC HESTE R: 

| To be had at Abel Heywood and Son’s, Oldham Street; at the Railway | : | 


Sptlens and of all Newsagents. ABEL HEYWOOD AND SON. 








THE CHAMPION SEWING MACHINE, ® 2° #2i%,22™20%,¢ omens 1,500 


























i cases ¢ 


stablish 
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| ALL CHEMISTS. 
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ALL CHEMISTS. (MILKY GOUGH MIXTURE. ~ 


PROF. SCOTT’S ADVICE “ssittisern o: suman Maki 


1‘, Marlborough Place, Clifford Street, Oxtord Street, Manchester. 
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| MIDLAND RAILWAY. WManchester Sheffield ont Snisteahiog LANCASHIRE AND YORKSHIRE. RAILWAY, 


} RAILWAY. 
ANOTHER TWO DAYS’ TRIP TO LONDON. DONCASTER RACES, DONCASTER RACES. 








On M ON DA 7, Se i t. 15th, 1875 ), WEDNESD: AY, September 10th, 


\ CHEAP EXCURSION TRAIN TO ST. LEGER DAY, WEDNESDAY, SEPT, 10, |And FRIDAY, sheet ee PAY, 


TON DON ) sreciat excursion tra, | =r wae. 


} St. Paneras Station), MANCHESTER (London Rd. Station) to DONCASTER, | N TUESD AY, WEDNESD AY, and 


By the Midland Compa s Route through the Peak of FRIDAY, Sept. 9th, 10th, and 12th, a SPECIAL 
oe a IN TWO HOURS. [EXPRESS EXCURSION TRAIN. will be run from 


| . ray , - os M I D te back, 
ror rwo DAY BS, een oo [acy el cg er and back, performing the 
Will run as under: ( N WEDNESDAY, September 10th, a 


For particulars see bills. 
Manchester (London Road), 12-5 a.m.; Guide Bridge, SPECIAL EXCURSION TRAIN will leave Man- WM. THORLEY, Chief Traffic Manager. 
12-15 a.m.; Hyde, 12-20 aam.; Woodley, 12-27 a.m.; Mar- chester (London Road Station) at 7-50 a.m., running | - 


le, 12-05 3 Ne 8, 12-48: : wl-en-le-Frith, |¢ “ yncas ani 
| io % a.m ~ i oe om | aceeaunpe bee % BD an _ Sa etl vol pg ng} Pet ; Third | | LANCASHIRE & YORKSHIRE RAILWAY, 
Keturning from St. Pancras Station on TUESDAY, | Qlass, 5s. 


Bep. 16th, at 11-30 pam., and Kentish Town at 11 35 'p m. Returning from the St. James’s Bridge Sidings at | ‘DIRECT ROUTE TO THE ISLE OF 


Children under Three years of age, Free ; above Three 6-35 p.m. 











| 
| and under ‘Twelve, Yalf Fares. The tickets are not R. G. UNDERDOWN, General Manager. | | MAN, VI4 FLEETWOOD. 
transferable, and will be available for returniag by this | London Road Station, Manchester, Aug., 1879. 
train only Luggage must be conveyed wnder the ne dis 
| 


SEA PASSAGE ABOUT 3} HOURS. 
\COMMENCING ON JULY sr, UNTIL 


Passenger own care, a the Company will not be 
responsible 
‘Ton minutes will be allowed at Leicester station for | 


Kefreshments both in going and returning , 7 ¢ 7 | 
Tickets, bills, and all particulars can be obtained at | SEPTEMBER 131n, 1879, | 

the Midland Company's Booking Offices and Stations | FIRST, SECOND, AND THIRD CLASS 

also at any time previou to the running of the Excur- ’ 

ion, at the following places in Manchester : Kasia URIST TICKET Ss, 


COOK'S I KC { 7 SION OFFICE, 43, PICCADILLY, 
Mr. Harrison, 17a, Market Street; Mr. Oldham, Lower 
Turk's Head, 36, Shudehill Mr. Ward, Stationer, 21, 
Withy Grove Mr. Brittain, Grocer, Duacie Street, 

Stranweway Mr. Smith, Post-oftice, Knott Mill, 819, | 
Deansyate; Mr. Phillips, Post-office, 208, Stretford Road ; 
Mr. Kenyon, Saddler. 91, Oxford Street; Mr. Dearden, 


poset lee teptentieeh, ne ree eee LANCASHIRE & YORKSHIRE 
Derby, August, 1879. RAILWAY. 


MIDLAND RAILWAY. DINNER CLARET. ONE OR THREE DAYS AT THE SEASIDE, 
ANOTHER CHEAP EXCURSION TO LONDON tinh hed Goch. ON SATURDAY, JUNE 21sr, 

FOR FIVE DAYS. ee AND MONDAY, JUNE 28rp, 1879, 

On MONDAY, Sept. 13th, 1879, x. \. —ig tye Y emt ter end te And every Saturday and Monday until further notice, 


\ CHEAP EXCURSION TRAIN TO prove in bottle for years if required. CHEAP EXCURSION TRAINS 


WILL BE RUN TO LYTHAM, BLACKPOOL, AND | 


SOUTHPORT, 
OF FINE CLARETS, ON SATURDAYS, FOR ONE OR THREE DAYS, 
ist. 1 Stat bv tl Midland Railw ON MONDAYS, FOR ONE DAY ONLY, 
eee hallway From Stalybridge, Ashton, Droylsden, Miles Platting, 
ae a mpi . - ee rae We offer a large stock, well matured in bottle, at Manchester, Pendicton, Staneclough, Farnworth, aot | 
vywhich ‘assenger may Also De HOOKOE om pr nheipa Gate, Bolton Mic d eton d nam, oyton aw ‘or 
stations to Paris, Switecriand, Holland, Belgium, and 16s., 22s., 26s,, 30s., 36s., 42s. morden, Rochdale, Castleton, Heywood, Bury, &e. 
he Rhine, will run as under ae coli . $ . See bills for particular: 
Manchester (London Road), dep. 9-30 a.m. ; Stalybridge PER DOZEN AND UPWARDS. WM. "THORLEY, Chief Traffic Manager. 
840 aum.; Ashton (M. 8. & Lj), &44 aum.; Guide Bridge. —_—_— 


Marple, {10 afm.y Maytichi, 630 asm; Now Mills, 10-23 LANCASHIRE AND YORKSHIRE RAILWAY. 


Marple, | )-10 a.m.; Haytield, 8-50 a.m. ; New Mills, 10 


tins abriving at Jondon (St. Pancras) about 0m." JAMES SMITH & COMPANY, SEASON EXCURSIONS 


Available for Two Calendar Months, 


iw ill be issued at the principal stations on this Com- 
| pany’s line to Douglas, via Fleetwood. 


See bills for particulars. 
WM. THORLEY, Chief Traffic Manager. 























Lend n, at 10-5 acm., and Kentish Town at 10-10 a.m., on 
} RIDAY Sept. 1th, and the tickets will be available WINE MERCHANT TO HOLLINGWORTH LAKE. 
for returning by this train only. Passengers booked by RCHAD 8, 
the above Excursion to Paris or any part of the Conti COMMENCING ON SATURDAY, JULY Oru, 1879 
oo -— wy eee by ordinary train at any } 26, MARKET STREET, And until further notice, 
Children under Three years of age, Free ; above Thre« CHEAP EXCURSION TICKETS | 
rd der Twelve, Half Fares. Lugyage must be con- . : , 
= ye a endo rthe l eves rors’ own © a asthe C ompany MANCHESTER. will be issued to Smithy Bridge Station for 


ll not be responsible, Tickets are not transferable. 
ny Minutes will he allowed at Derby Station for HOLLINGWORTH LAKE, 
refreshments both in going and returning. Live ool: 9 r reet. 
+: aa : a ae & nee ag by. —— ab ? ; us Gtrest Droylsden, Middleton Junction, andOldham. 
the Midland Company's Booking ices and Stations; : s s Fy . ; ° : 
} alwo at on iene pee vious to the running of the Excur Birmingham: 28, High Street. See bills for particulars. 
gion, at the following places in Manchester: WM. ‘THORLEY, Chief Traffic Manager. 


Cook's Excursion Office, 48, Piccadilly; Mr. Harrison, euennenemnnentl 


117a, Market Mtroct ; Mr, Oldham, sane Turk’s Head, 
$6, Shudehill; My. Ward, bitationcy, 21, Withy Grove; MUSIC! MUSIC! MUSIC! 
Mr. Brittain, Grocer, Duycie Street, roways; Mr. | vs 
Smith, Post-office, Knott Mill, 319, Denuagate; Mr. WONDERFUL INVENTION. 
Phillips, Post-offlce, YOR, Stretford Road; Mr, Kenyon, Any living Person—not blind—can play a Piano or 
Saddler, 91, Oxford Street; Mr, Dearden, Hosier, 166, Harmonium IMMEDIATELY, Without the sLIGHTEST 
London Koad e. knowledge of Music. 
icles li . am 8 ALLPORT, General Manager. Full Instructions, pest free,28 clamps. 
ery \ SL, isa 
F. CALDER, Torrenpowy, BRISTOL. 


NEW TURKISH BATHS  Aonene Was 
QUEENS PARE. 
HYDROPATHIC ESTABLISHMENT, 627 AND 629, 


RUCHDALE ROAD, MANCHESTER 
Weduesdays exclusively for ladies, 





| printe ed for the epee r= Haworrn Barnes, at 

| 17, Balloon Street, and Published at 51, Spear Street, 
Manchester.— September 5, 1879. 

MANCHESTER WHOLESALE AGENTS John Heywood, W. 
H. Smith and Sons. and G. Renshaw. Lonpon: Abel | 











| 
| 
| 


| From Manchester, Miles Platting, Stalybridge, Ashton, | 








). GREEN, Proprietor. | Heywood and Son, 12, Bookseller’s Row, Strand, W.C. | 








STANLEY, TRIUMPH, UNIVERSAL, and other Makes, new, from £6. Amateurs Supplied. Reprint 
BIGYGLES TRIGYGLES enw done Cheaply, Promptly, and Effectually. : 
t = E. SMITH, 10, CITY ROAD, late with W. Harrison 
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